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SCENE J. 


| (Martha 1 by a table cutting two free 
is bread and butter.) 


ES: having laboured ſo wad duel 
the beſt part of our lives, thus at 
laſt to fall ith poverty! To what pur- 
| Pole is it, that we have never ceaſed our 
cares and pains for a ſingle moment, in or- - 
der to breed up our children with credit? If 

they were but of an age to earn their own. 

| bread, it would be ſomething ! My dear chil- 

dren, it is not far myſelf, it is for you that 
I ſhed tears; in loſing our cattle we have 
| loſt our all. What remains is far from be- 


5 | = Wa ſufficient to pay our landlord. What is 


79 not n my g's g cou agen I N 


to become of us? If my good hufband did 
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> | te with grief, But how worthy a cha- 


rater he is! What a man! How tranquil 
in the midſt of our misfortunes! Were 1 
not ſure that affection makes him conceal 
the greateſt part of his troubles from the fear 
of affliting me, I ſhould believe he were in- 
ſenſible to them. Why doſt thou weep, 
Martha? he often ſays, when 1 can no 


longer reftrain my tears; „ We have had = 


a loſs, it is true; but 'who knows what 


a Providence has in ſtore for us? I, for my 
Part, make that my dependence.“ Alas! 


though never rich himſelf, he was always 
a friend to the unfortunate ! How many fa- 
milies in this village has he ſaved from mi- 
fery by his advice and alliance! There 
is not a better man on earth; and 1 ſtill 


> poſſeſs what many women want in the 
midſt of riches, a worthy huſband, and 
Cghildren whoſe good diſpoſitions fill our 

hearts with joy. Whilſt I think on theſe 


| : 7s blefſings, 1 feel that Providence watches 


ober us, and my griefs become lighter. 
Take courage then, Martha, enough is left ⁶ 
to conſole thee in thy affliction. (She ad. 
- vances to the door and calls) Jenny, Jenny! + 
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IDS 


SCENE II. 
Martha, Jenny. 


* Did you call? 
_ e Here, my child, take thy ws 
Fanny. Oh, my our mother; you have 
given me above half ; I cannot eat all this. 
Martha. No; look. at it, it is no more 


chan * ordinary * you are not ill, 


I hope? 
Jenny. Not at all; but I have not ſo 


good an 1 as uſual. 


Mar. What is it you tell me? Mw 


| long i is it ſince you have been thus dainty ? 


Come, come, eat your breakfaſt like, a 


5 8020 girl. 


Jenm, {taking the bread and breaking. it 7s 


tw) It is too much, J aſſure you; half of 


it is ſufficient for me. / She gives the other half 
to her mather) Here, keep this for Lucy. 


* 


Mar. What! has ſhe given you the mea- 


ſure of her appetite, | pray? - 


Fenny. This is enough for her ; 1 know 
the will not aſk for more. 
Mar. You ſeem to think you know your | 
ſte wonderous well; but! WI for it, 
1 = . K Lucy 


3 
* 


family. 
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Lucy can eat her own ſhare as well as you: 
here is a piece that I have prepared for her. 


Jenny. No, no; ſhe will keep that for 
the evening, and then ſhe will give me half 


In her turn: leave us alone, we have ſet- 
tled the matter between us. | 5 


Mar. What means all this 21 am curious 


Wo 


Fenny. Why do you aſk me? It is a ſe- 
© cret between us two: I beg, dear mother, 
if you' perceived 


that you will not ſeem as 


* 


any thing of the matter. 


Mar. Nay, now you increaſe my curio- 
ſity, and I muſt abſolutely know the bottom 
"4. rr So ba. 5 
Fenny. Well then, ſince you command it, 
I will tell you all: yeſterday evening we 
overheard my father ſay to you, ſince we have 
_ ſuffered the loſs of our cattle, we muſt ſub- 
mit to the will of Heaven, and try to turn 
this misfortune into a bleſſing ; we muſt be 
the more diligent and induſtrious, and ſtrive 
with all «ns eeconomy to ſupport our 
Lou replied, with an embrace, that 
you would be the firſt to ſet the example. I 
mage a ſign to my ſi ſter to retire; we em- 
© braced each other alſo; whatever you had 
engaged to do for us, we agreed together in 
return to do for you. 1 


37 
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THE HONEST FARMER. . 5 
Mar. My dear children, you take too 


large a ſhare in our troubles, they are not 
ſuited to your age; fear nothing, Heaven 
will have care of you. Oh, my child, ou 
have made me feel the happineſs of bei:g a 
mother. What earthly good can equal the 
joy which this inſtance of your tender duty 
has given me! but be comforted. | have re- 
ſerved the remainder of this for you, and 
you may, at leaſt to-day, eat your bread as 
uſual.; it is neceſſary that you ſhould get 
iirength, in order to earn ſomething for us 
when you grow older. Will you not be glad 
to labour for your father and mother? 
Jenny. Ah, glad indeed! that I ſhall; 
but we can begin now : our hands, it is 
true, are ſmall, but we will work the longer 
for that, and all that we earn we will give 
to my father to purchaſe more cattle. Then 
we will rear poultry and fell our eggs; and 
this money, all this money, we will gladly 
bring to you, dear mother. { Seeing the tears 
in her mether's eyes. Oh, do not weep, 1 
beſeech you; you make my heart fink. | 
Mar. Be ſatisfied; if 1 weep it is for joy; 8 


but it is time that thou ſhould' ſt break faſt. 


oe een things to do in the houſe. 
. 1 . { ang By 
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* 


and I would have thy father find every thing 
in order at his return. 
Jenny. Is he oe into the field with my 


brothers? 


Mar. No, he took 4 walk "A to the 
hall; he wanted to Penne with our land- 
lord. 

Fenny. Oh, ſo nhl this better, My 15 
ther always came home in good ſpirits from 
him. That Mr. Parks 1 is an excellent mn, 
is he not? 


Mar. Yes, my dear, hitherto he has been 


very good to us; pray Heaven he may eon- 


tinue to be ſo now we have occaſion for it. 


But ſince our great loſſes, we are no longer 
in a condition to pay our rent; and often 
"thoſe who have ſhewn us the greateſt kind- 
neſs, whilſt we owed them nothing, look 
upon us with a very different eye when they 
1 tong they are in danger of loſing by us. 
 Femy. Our landlord, I am. Aae, is not 
'a man of this ſort. 

Mar. I hope he is not, child, or we ſhall 
be much to be pitied. by „„ 
Fenny. 1 long for my father 8 return to 
hear the good news. Win he be back this 

j morning Ps We: 
Mar. He -went out at Link Mee. us I ex- 
pea him back 17 minute. 15 
1 nm, 


* 
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| © Femny, ( / reſting her hand on the table.) Then 
before | breskfal, will go and draw ſome 
beer to refreſh him ; he will be glad of a 
draught after his walk, 
Mar. No, no, eat your bread ; I will 
take care of that myſelf. | 
Fenny. You aſked me juſt now whether I 
would work for my father and mother, and 
now you prevent my doing ſo. | 
Mar. Do as you will then ; I will not de- 
prive you of this pleaſure: your father, I 
know, will repay you with his carefſes. _ 
Jeuny. An d I do not know which of us is 
the beſt lated when I deſerve them; and I 
will do my belt to do ſo. TD 


SCENE III. 
Martha Abe. 


. My dear children, Heaven is my witneſs, 
it is chiefly. on your account that I dread po- 
verty, and yet it is from you that] receive 
the greateſt comfort. How much more 
.. ought I to love you, ſince you are the only 
bleſſing that is left me. Had I never been 
unfortunate, I ſhould never have had thoſe 
proofs of your affection. Perhaps alſo you 
will aſſiſt me in conquering my grief, whilſt 
I am only ſtriving to hide it from you. No, 
2 will not nl by my murmurings, 


mas l 


* 
4 


ſible to the ſorrows of thy parents. 


that J may kils it. 


ſtay, we are buly at 
lleep a little. 
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the innocent gaity of your tender age. {She 


runs to the cradle, tales cut the infant, and 


: preſſes it in her arms, looking at it with tender- 
ne /s.) It is to thee alone that I will utter my 


complaints; to thee who art as yet inſen- 
1 may 
ſhed tears in thy preſence without fearing to 


afflict thee. Happy infant, I weep for thy 
lot, whilſt thou anſwereſt me with a ſmile. 
FRPENE Iv. - 
Martha, Jenny. 


Jenny, (coming in juſt as Martha Fe: the 
child in her arms.) Give it to me, mother, 
My little friend, when 
you are as able as I am, you ſhall work for 
your father and mother too. Oh, you ſhall - 
ſee what care I will take of this line baby, 
that it may become ſtrong and robuſt. But 
preſent, you muſt go 
(She puts it back into the cradle, 
whilſt the mother looks affettionately at them 


 'both.) Mother, Thave juſt brought the beer: 
will you lend me the key of the cupboard, 
"that I may fetch ſome clean linen and a 

. waiſtcoat for my father: 
nar overcome with heat and fatign 


I know ” will 


Mar. 8 and & be has any good news 
he 


. 
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he will not care how much he fatigues him-. 
felf, in order to haſten to us with it. 

Jenny, ( ſhutting the cupboard, and laying 
the linen on a chair.) I know it; and then 
without reſting he will go to the field: he 
| never loſes a moment. 
Mar. This is a good lefſon Fas us; you, 
fel example, ' would do well to haſten your 
breakfaſt and go to ſchool, as ſoon as ya 
have aſked your father's bleſſing. | 

Fenny. To ſchool! Oh, no, I ſhall not 
80 there now. 

Mar. What do you ſay, Jenny? Do you 
not mean'toilearn to read and write? No, 


no, my child, I hope, however we may be 


reduced, to be always able to afford you 
this inſtruction, though I ſhould be forced 
to ſtint myſelf in common neceſſaries for it. 

Fenny. But there will be no occaſion for 


any more expence on that account. Does not _ 


my brother Valentine read as fluently as our 
ſchoolmaſter at his deſk * He will be maſter 
to Lucy and me; he told me fo this morn- 
ing. Siſter, ſaid he, you know. that I am 
allowed half an hour's reſt after dinner- be- 
fore I return to work; well then, if you will, 
during that time, begin a leſſon with me, 

I will finiſh it when I come home in the 
SPE: You BORE nothing to do but to ap- 


Po 
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ply diligently, and I'll anſwer for it, you 


will ſoon be the beſt ſcholar in the village. 


Let us begin to-day, and you ſhall ſee. 


Mar. Now, was this Valentine' S own 


thought ? 


Jenny. Yes, his c own indeed, mother; it Z 


would never have come into my head. It is 
I, ſaid he, who have coſt my parents. the 


moſt, being the eldeſt ; had they fpent leſs 


| =, Hong 71 would have had the money for 
ſters; I ought, therefore, to give 


| 15 om ps the inſtruQtion that Lhave received, 


- How that our father cannot afford it you. 


Mar. Alas, could we have known at the 


time that we were providing maſters for him, 
that he would one day have wanted necefſa- 


ries! Ne has coſt us ſomething, it is true, 
in his education, but 1 do not regret it; 


the money has been well laid out: Valen- 


tine is grateful, and does his beſt to g F620 us 


5 proofs of it. 
_ SCENE v. 


| Martha, Jenny, Lucy. 


ra (jumpin Here he i is, here hos 1 : 


r. Whoz Lucy? 
200 2 father: he | is ag come. 


SCENE | 


THE HONEST FARMER. IT 


| SOLENT VE. 
_ Thorawgasd, Martha, Jenny, Lucy. 
Mar. (running to meet him with open arms.) 
Ah, my dear friend! 
Funn, (taking his hand.) My dear father ! 
Lucy. How glad | am to fee you: 
_ | The, Good morning to you, my dear; 
* morning to you, children. 
Mar. Are not yOu: Aadly tired with your 


Walk? 


Tho. No, I feel myſelf quite ladies but, = 
my poor Martha, you look forrowful; I 
ſee you have been weeping. _ 
Mar. It it true; but do not be uneaſy at - 
that, for they were tears of pleaſure at 
having ſuch dutiful children, If you did 
bur know how much ſatisfaction they have 
iven me this morning on your account! 
* Tho, Theſe are ſweet words to me: there 
is not a greater happineſs when we do our 
own duty than to ſee it done by thoſe who 
belong to us. As I went to the Squire's this 
morning, my heart filled with your idea; 
now [_return home and find my wife and 
children wholly engroſſed by mine. What 
comfort is this? 
A * v take any bing? Wil 
5 3 
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x 


you change your dreſs? Jopny has provided 
every thing for you. 

The. No, I thank you, there! is no occa- 
ſion; the thought of it alone is ſufficient 
refreſhment to me. (Xing Jenny.) 

Mar. Well, you have ſeen our landlord ; 
how did he receive you? 

Tho, As Lexpected: he has a feeling and 
good heart. He is a man, Martha, of the 
higheſt honour and humanity. | 


Mar. Indeed! did he compaſſionate our | 


misfortunes? Tell me all. 
Tho. As ſoon as he was informed of i my 


arrival, without making me wait a moment, 


he came out to r and took me into his 
beſt parlour : 


Jenny. Into his beſt parlour! 


The. Yes, Jenny ; he was n coffee 
with his lady, and they ordered a ham on the 
fame table for me ; and Madam was 10 good 


aàs to cut me a Aide. | 


, What," dem herr? 


The. Ves, indeed, with her own a hands | 


and in ſo obliging a manner— — 
Mar. Oh, the dear lady! 


_ Tho. They would not let me ſpeak about 


| buſineſs till I had finiſhed my breakfaſt. 
Mars How charming i is this? and then— 


\ 


. | 59 The. 
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Tho. Well then, my good Thorowgood, 


ſaid Mr. Parks, what news? Very bad, an- 


ſwered I; I have loſt all my cattle in the 


ſpace of eight days, by a diſeaſe brought on by 
the drought of the ſeaſon. I am ruined, and 
I am come to inform you of it, that you 


may be at liberty to let your farm to another 
tenant. I come alſo to offer you all that I 


— 


have left in the world: it is a great trouble 


to me that I have not ſufficient to ſatisfy you; 
but I promiſe, on the word of an honeſt 
man, to labour night and day till I can do 
fo. I ſhall eat of the bread of bitterneſs till 
J have paid ux debt to the utmoſt far- 


thing. 


Mar. Oh, e we Win do it rea- | 
dily. What did Mr. Parks ſay to this? 
__ Tha. 1 was already acquainted with your 
loffes, honeſt Thorowgood, ſaid he, and am 


heartily ſorry for them. I pity you alſo, 
faid Madam, with her ſweet voice: I pity 
you with all my heart. 


Mar. The ny couple! how good they 


are! 


50. I do not come here, ſaid: I, to ex- 
cite compaſſion, ] have no occaſion for it, 


as | am able to work. My great con- 


cern is, that I cannot acquit myſelf of my 


15 debt to 8 IT own 1 feel for . wife and 
. : B . 


0 


1 * 
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my young family: I who would have ſhed | 
my blood to preſerve them from want! You FF: 
who are rich and without children, know ; 
not what it is to ſee thoſe ſuffer to whom 

we have given life. Ah! if you had ſuch 
children as 1 have; if you loved them with 


all your foul, and were beloved by them as 1 


am !—In ſaying this, grief made me hide my | 
face; and when I lifted up my eyes ag. in, | 
I faw Mr. Parks was no longer looking at | 


me: he had turned towards his wife; their 


eyes were filled with tears, 'and fixed on 


each other. . Pity was not the only ſentiment 2 
which then affected them; I plainly ſaw 
that ſomething which more nearly concerned C 
themſelves, occupied their: minds. _ 
Mar. Aut did you not _ them what it t. 
was? | — 
Tho. I had not the courage ; - bot as I con- Q 
tinued to talk of my children, Mr. Parks © 
ſtrove to change the diſcourſe. I perceived C 
clearly that ſome private affliction was the 7 
cauſe of this, and there fore haſtened to quit la 
the ſubject, and began talking about my | a 
corn, and reckoning how much it wand be 
you towards paying my rent. | | 1s 
Mar. And pray, was not Mr. Parks very e 
wy ww he 1 it fall ſo ſhort of that 5 2» 


— 
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_ Tho. Quite the contrary ;- he bid me not 


deſpair. Go home to your wife, ſaid the 


good gentleman, | will order my horfe and 
be with you preſently, when we will ſettle 
every thing. | have always looked upon you - 
as an honeſt man, therefore | will do no- 
thing in this buſineſs without your concur- 
Fence. |; 1+ 

Mar. Is this poſſible ? how much do we 
owe him: | 

_ Tho. Four hundred and fifty pode 

Mar. Alas, alas, how ſhall we be ever 
able to pay this money 

The. it is true; and yet had we ſaved 
our cattle, and our crops had anſwered this 
year, we ſhould have had enough, and ſome- 
thing over. 
Mar. But as it is, what will become & 


Tho. Why ; all that we can 1 now, is to 
collect together our hauſehold goods and 


farming eutenſils, and fell them to pay our 
tandlord : we will keep nothing but what is 
on our backs; we can then ſhew ourſelves 


before him with a clear conſcience. This 


is the only courſe that we can take to 1 7 
; miſery. (*omebedy knocks ſoftly at the dane. 15 


Jenny, (going to the door.) think 1 heard a 


Knock at the door. Yes, I ſee ſome one. 


SS: { She 
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| (She comes back and ſpeaks i m a low weekly It | 
is Mr. Pinch. 
Tho. Mr. Pinch! 1 What does he want 


wich me, I 3 ? we have never 1. = 
Nieren ; 
Mar. 1 ſhudder wh PITS We are un- 
done, my dear Thorowgood. We ſhall be 
taken to jail. I know the ſteward ; ſome 
miſchief is ſure to happen. wherever he in- 
terferes. 
Tho. Compoſe yourſelf, wife; we thing 
nothing to fear. Take away the children, 
and leave me alone with him. | 
Mar. What do you mean? [ muſt ſtay | 
with you. | 
Tho. No, no, leave us together; knave as 
he i is, I am nt afraid of him. You only 
vex me by ſtaying : go, I beg of you. | 
Mar. Since you inſiſt upon it, I muſt 
Sf ; (She retires, taking Jenny and Lucy in 
her hand. The fleward meets them by the way | 
and bows ;, the little girls appear N ads ́& 
cling te their mother as ſhe goes out J * 


ERS dh.” 
gar, Thorewgeed. 5 


e T sd. did not I oy you on on . 
the road to the om Q Ts now 7 


1 


THE HONEST FARMER. 17 


Tho, Very likely; in fact. I am juſt re- 
turned from thence. | have been with my 
landlord to give up to him the ate of my 
affairs. 

Stew. What! without conſuling me, 
have you ſettled matters together. 

Tha. No, not yet. 

_ Stew. So much the better. I am come 
to offer my ſervices, and io put you in a me- 
| thod to defend yourſelf againſt him. 

Tho. Againſt him ! Pray was it not Mr. 
Parks who gave you the place Kam ks hold ? 
Do not you ſerve him; 

+ Stew. | allow it, therefore [ mould not 
chuſe to be ſcen openly in this buſineſs; my 
_ deſign is 10 ſupport you ſecretly. |} can re- 

commend you a lawyer of this town, by whoſe 
means you thall be the gainer where you ex- 
pect to loſe: you underſtand me. He is 
bone of thoſe we call a ſhrewd, knaviſh, fel- 
low : truſt to him, he'll ſettle Gs buſineſs for 
you: he is my friend. | 

. The. A knaviſh fellow and your friend! 1 
Ahould have gueſſed ſo. Only ſee the force of 

ſympathy. 
Sie. You muſt not take things ſo n 
terally: | mean that he is a man capable of 
bringing you ſaſe out of your embarraſſ- 
mals, and the preſent juncture is very fa- 

| „„ en 
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VPourable to you; this year having proved 
ruinous to'the farmets i in many places, will 
ealily account for your becoming bankrupt. 

T hh. | ſhall have nothing to do with your 
plan, Sir, but ſhall pay my landlord my full 
debt whenever fortune enables me. 
Stew. You deſpiſe: the law then, though 
it offers you its affiſtance. _ 
Tho. No, I do not deſpiſe it, but I think 
a man's conſcience ſhould be his juſt law : 
and if I make a bargain which is not con- 
trary to that, I think Honour obliges me to 
ſtand to it, even though the law might a1 | 
charge me from it. 3 
Stew. Take my word for it, neither your 
honour or conſcience will ſuffer in this bu- 
ſinels: it is not your fault that you have had 
thoſe loſles. 
The. How do you know that? pere 5 
was to blame to purchaſe ſo many cattle at 
once; had I bought but the half, my loſs 
would not have been ſo great, and I ſhould 
have had money enough left to pay my rent. 
Stew. And be it your fault or not, the 
thing is done now. And are you aware of 
hat you expoſe yourſelf to, when you leave 
all to the diſcretion of Mr. Parks? Why he 
has it in his Power to throw Ow into . 
. es : # 1 Ig | 0, 


We / 
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+ The. And: if he has that ower, why ſhould 
I feck to take it from him? and if he means 
to treat me with humanity, why rob him 
of that pleaſure ? 

Stew. Well, fuppoſe he ſhould not prove 


_ rigorous, he is mortal, you know; and his 


heirs may not be ſo trackable; ; whereas, = 


you follow my advice, you may ſecure your- _ 

ſelf from accidents, and procure a final ac- 
quittance of the debt. | 

The. What! can your lawyer make my 

landlord believe that he i is paid before he has 

received his juſt due? 

Stew. No; but after having made His 
ſelf acquainted with your affairs, he can 
| ſettle them much to your advantage, and 
put ſome money in your pocket belides ; * 
you underſtand me. 

Tho. | do not want his alliftance for this; : 
Jean make the matter as clear to my land- 
lord myſelf; he knows very well the mis- 
fortunes which have reduced me. I cannot 
now paſs for a man of property. 

| $tew. Very true, but one ought always 
to do things by rule. Now this lawyer 
hom! recommend, i is one of the beſt in the 
country in managing a buſineſs of this ſort: 
. befides, I mean myſelf to ww you every 
15 amad in 975 1 8 e 
| Wea The. 
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75. I cannot imagine what may be your 
motive for acting in this manner ſo much 


againſt the Squire's intereſt, unleſs it is be- 


cauſe he appears willing to ſettle my affairs 
without conſulting you, and ſo deprive you 
of the perquiſites of your office. 

Stew. What perquiſites? 


Tho. Come, come, we know how moſt 


ſtewards make their fortunes. You all love 
toffilh | in troubled waters. _ 


Stew. Nay, you talk at random. I only : 
mean to be your friend in this. Put your 


affair into my hands and thoſe of my friend; 
we will ſetile them, Fll anſwer for it. 

The. | do not doubt it. And fo, Mr. 
Pinch, you think 1 will Je: you, to whom 
1 owe nothing, have the fingering of my mo- 


ney, in order to defraud my landlord, to 
whom | owe ſo much; beſides the many 


obligations that I have to him for his con- 
ſtant goodneſs to me. 
Stew. Why, you will not be the leſs his 


Rnd 


| debtor for this ; all your effects are not ſuf. 


ficient io clear your account with him. 
Now if you take my advice, you may pre- 
ſerve a part, and all that ren ein hereafter 
will be your own. | 


+: Th, 1 cannot ſee the thing in this lights 
1 am determined to give up all that | have 


8 
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to my landlord ; and whatever I can fave 
hereafter, | will lay by to pay the remain- 
der of my debt to him. | 

Stew. Is it your deſign then to exhauſt 
your ſtrength by labour, without reaping 
the profit? Do you mean to paſs your whole 
life in working for others? 

To. (with emotion.) You do not know the 
pleaſure which a man has in being ſatisfied 

with himſelf. With what tears of joy ſhall 
I, from time to time, car r Mr. Parks 
the fruits of my induſtry ! What happineſs 
Hall I experience in having it in my power 
to prove my gratitude, and to convince him 
that he was not deceived, when he took me 
for an honeſt man, and that when I loſt my 
little fortune, 1 did not loſe my probity alſo! 

Stew. Ah, Thorowgood, ee r 
I ſee you do not know your own intereſt. 
Tha. You mean, that I do not promote 
yours. Do yon think that I am to be made 
ihus the dupe to your avarice ? You want 


to draw me into a knaviſh act, in order to 


reap the profit of it yourſelf. Why do you 
not go to my landlord, and offer him your 


ſervices againſt me ? It is becauſe you know 
be has too much goodneſs to ſeek my ruin, 
and yet you thought that I might be un- 


| 5 855 N to * him of his juſt 
| due. 
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due, No, Mr. Pinch, you may, if you 
-pleaſe, forget your obligations to him; for 
my part, 1 ſhall remember mine as long as 
1 live. I have had no occaſion for you hi- 
therto, and I think I ſhall be able to do 
without you in future. Go then, and ſeek 
clients elſewhere for your roguiſh friends. 
Stew. What, do you dare to abuſe me? 
Do you know that I can, ſoon or late, NS 
you feel my vengeance ? 
_ The. You ought rather to doen mine, if | 
1T-were to lay your ſecret e 88 77 8 to 
Nr, Parks” © ; 
_ Stew. Oh, good Thorongood, ler me dk - | 
treat you— —- | 
255. Be gone for a poltroon as you ee 
8 am as indapable of uſing my advantage 
over you, as of taking your advice. oe: 


ard retires in confuſh lon.) „ ' 
SCENE . „„ 4 
Thorawgod, 4 ; 


"Theſe are the men who ought to promote 
peace in the country, and they often ſeek to 
-fow diviſions. It ſis ſuch'as theſe who are 

the ruin of the peaſants, by plunging them 
into law-ſuits : inſtead of acting as a medi- 
© ator between the rich and poor, their only 
aim is to ſtrange them from each other. C1 
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Where is the gentleman who would not 
have a pleaſure in treating his tenants with 
humanity, if he did but know, that in return 
he was regarded as a friend and father? Oh, 

Mr. Parks, be you ſuch to me! it is more 
than my own deſtiny that [ give into your 
hands, it is that of my wife and children alſo. 


Y 


5 xD or THE FIRST der. 


AC 1-4, 
Fo 4 © 45 5 : 1 *% ' 
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ee N. artha.. Eo 
The. No. [ tell you, Martha, we have no- 
thing to fear from the ſteward; I can aſſure 
vou, he is more afraid of me at this, very in- 
| {tant, than ever | ſhall be of him. 1 5 

Mar. Well, I believe you would not = 
ceive me, unleſs it be to quiet my uneaſineſs. 
The. Be ſatisfied then; I have ſome good 
news for you. I thought that Humphries 
had loſt all his cattle as ol as I; but upon 
caſting my eye over our garden, I ſaw onthe 
other {ide the hedge four fine cows grazing 
in . meadow lo. 
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Mar. But what then Mos 
Tuo. You muſt know there is a 8 
between us, which gives n me a erke to two 
of thoſe beaſts. 5 

Mar. How is that? 1 

The. I will tell you: Shen, _ diſcaſe 
firſt broke out amongſt our- catfle, I faw 
Humphries was quite caſtdown by it; asT had 
always hitherto been more fortunate than he, 
I offered to do all in my power to ſerve him. 
He thanked me in ſo affecting a manner, that 


I wiſhed to give him ſome proof of my good 


will to him upon the ſpot. You maſt know, 
Juſt before thediſorder appeared, we had made 


a joint purchaſe of twelve cows at a neigh- 


bouring fair. It is true, I advanced two- 
thirds of the mpney ; but upon his canſent- 
ing to graze them for'a certain time on 
his farm, (which was 'an excellent bargain 
for him in point of money, as we: ſet- 


tled it) I told him that whatever of the 


herd ſhould eſcape the mortality, we would 
divide equally between us. At that time EF 
had no reaſon to think that this arrangement 
would turn out in my favour; and now, 
| though it has, I ſhould be far fro? taking 
advantage of it if it regarded myſelf. alone ; 5 
but Jam no longer maſter of my own.” | 


am obliged to Sive up all my remain- 
| | | „ 
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ing property to ry. landlord. 1 ſhould, 
Ates think myſelf guilty of a theft, if 
I did not, on this account, lay claim to every 
thing due to me. 

Mar. And have you ſeen Humphries ſince 
our loſſes? 
75. No, but I juſt now ſent our fon 
George through the garden gate after him. 
See, he 1 is come back e | RT, q 


' SCENE. we: 


. Martha, Prot 1 


. Well, fon, what does ee | 

5 ; 
Ges. Fhat ke does not know wat 1 am 
talking about, nor what you have to do with 
his cows. 

Tho. (furprized. ) . e mak have 
made ſome miſtake in your meſſage. 

Geo. No, no, father; I told him the whole 
matter clearly as you ordered me ; and he un- 
derſtood me ſo well, that he repeated word. 
for word with the ſteward who was with him 

on a viſit: belies, he is gn. to ſpeak to 
you himſelf. 

The. That is well; we ſhall ſettle matters 
at the firſt word. Humphries knows, as well 

as I 1 what we 9 p ouch other. ; 
„„ C- Mar. | 
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Mar. Have you. 7 written agreement 
between you? 7 . 
1 Tho... 1 do not want it, "wile. Can one 
Lich better ſecurity than a man's word? 
When that fails, there is an end of all inte- 

rit 
5 > FF You imagine all ws 1 like WOE - 
ſelf; but ah, my good, friend, when mend 


is in the e es | 

Tho. What do you mags? I will: never 
believe my neighbour capable of ſuch vil- 
pong) I have always looked upon him as 
an honeſt man; but here he comes: you 
will ſee every thing will be explained. '(7o 


George.) You may return to your wwe: 
George, J do not want you. 


Geo. : Very well, father. 4 1D : 


SCENE In. Za 
gag nge, Martha, Ie. rh 


. ns 


Hs + he. Lam glad you are come, Humpries; 3, 


Fil lay a wager George has made PANE Gone 
fuſion between us. 


Hum. Indeed 1 believe ſo; : I was not 1 
to comprehend a word of what he ſaid to me. 
He told me that 0 had: ſent, LN to fetch 


_ cows. | | 
1 : . 
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Te. No, 1 ordered mu to demand mine 
of you, = 
Hum. Von e 
7 ho. Ves, thoſe that I rel in 5 mea- 
dow. Have not you ſaved four? © 
Many Without doubt. But 111 came 
they to be yours?? 
Ibo. Two of thoſe 1 to me. Did 
not we paſs our words to each other to di- 
vide between us amĩeably whatever N 
de left after the diſeaſe? 
Hum. (in confuſion.) But, Throws 
- The. No evaſions, Humphries, tell me 
plainly ; 3 was not this agreed between us? 
Hum. I cannot deny it, neighbour; but. 
one fays many things that one does not al- 
ways ſtand to. Do but conſider my. ſitua- 
tion; to have fo fine a herd of cattle as I 
had, and to ſave but four of them! - 
Tho. 1 am much more to be pitied for 15. 
ing under the neceſſity of aſking them of you. 
hen we made the bargain, which of us was- 
molt likely to be the gainer by it? Had notI 
the greateſt number of cows? Did not I 
agree to it out of kindneſs to you? and did 
not you yourſelf look upon it in that light? 
Hum. To be ſure, neighbour z It after 
ſo great a loſs— 
1%. 1 Tee, then, the extent of your inte- 
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grity. You are one of thoſe honeſt 2 
- who can walk uprightly as long as proſpe- 
* rity holds, but ſtumble at the firſt ſtep if Ee 
tune change ever fo little. I find, my wife 
knew you better than 1 did; and I 8 
ſee that we muſt not depend too much on 


— 
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4 the rectitude of others 5 
i] Hum. But Mr. Pinch 1 me that = 
| Hager does not bind me to the bargain. 


. Tho. I have nothing farther to ſay to you 
if you conſult the chicane of the law before 
your conſcience. I was once your friend, 

, that reſtrains me from publicly expoſing 
* your diſhoneſty. Go, I give you up your 
Cattle; 1 ſhould never have claimed them 
for myſelf alone, it was on Mr. Park's ac- 
count; but I muſt work a year the longer 
for him: you may go, I n you of your 
promiſe. ; 

Hum. (in a deſpairing accent. 4 Ah, Tho- 
. to the heart! Rs 


— 5 * * * 


„ SCENE Iv. 


i. Marche. 1 N 
"The, (hiding his face between his 3 ). 


. could never have expected this from a 3 
whom! looked Og. as one of ny; beſt friends. 
os | . 22 
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Mar. Come, cheer up, my good man, it 
1s now my turn to be the comforter. _ 

Tho. Ah, Martha, I can bear up againſt 
the loſſes of fortune, but not Aut thoſe of 
friendſhip ! 

Mar. Be comforted, we mall find bed 
T will anſwer for it, more to be depended on. 
See, here comes Robert, our rich neighbour : 
perhaps he bas ſomething to 1 for out 


good 
SCENE . 


1 1 Martha, 3 


ee Good morrow, "Fro gangs _ 
ho „ | 
1 be. Bad enough truly, neighbour ; you 
know, I ſuppoſe, that I am ruined? | | 
Mead Yes, I have juſt been told of it; 
and this is the reaſon why Iam come to fee you. 
Ibo. lam now worth nothing. 
8 Mead. How ſo? have you not a fine field of 
wheat, of which you may make many a good 
pound ? If you mean to ſell it, 1 am your 
man; I will buy it as it is, and pay the mo- 
| ney down; what ſay you; 
T ho. If you have a mind to it, fo Shock by: 
the better; my landlord” will be here this 
morning, and you may ſettle the matter with 
him. will not interfere | in your "_ 


. * 
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Mead. I have nothing to do with . 
Parks; the Wheat is yours. 

The. It did, indeed, belong tome a few N 
days ago, but it is not mine now. __ 
Mead. (with ſurprix #2 How! have you 
ſold it to him then? 

I bo. No, but ode my loſſes, being no 
longer in a condition to pay, I have e 
up all that I poſſeſss. 

Mead. Are you mad, Thorowgood ? why 

you have the hs on your fide ; till your grain 
is made over to your landlord, by ſome ſe- 

.curity, it belongs to you, and you may do 
© what you pleaſe with it. Come, come, you 

have loſt 100 much already ; aſk Martha Won: 

ſhe thinks of the matter? 

Mar. Why, I think that we ought, in the 5 

0 firſt place, to pay our debts, at any rate; if 
= we have loſt our cattle, our landlord has not 
gained by it; the loſs, there fore, is our affair, 
not his. 
Mead. But you muſt not carry this ſo far 
as to deprive. yourſelf of bread. You ought 
to keep ſomething in relerve to be above want. 
Tho. (looking ſeverely at him.) What, at 
| the expence of our good landlord! _ 
Mead. But he is 10 rich! ' When you have 
| as vp 0 to ama it . be no more in 
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his pocket than a —_—— would be to 
8 

; The.. Why I belleve he could do without 
it; but that is no reaſon that | ſhould take it 
from him. | 

Mar. But do not you know what a gene- 
rous and compaſſionate man he is? 

Tho. For this very reaſon I ought to be the 
more fair in my dealings with him. 7 

Mar. What! would you have us uſe him 
ill, becauſe he treats others well ? | 

70. F ye, tye, . it would be in- 
feilen, . 

Mead. Come, come, dy not Ub ſo Riffs 3 
take my advice ; it depends all on the man- 
ner in which we ſee things. There is no 
doubt but your landlord would do you a 
kindneſs ; but to make that matter ſure, do 
one to yourſelf. Do you want to be one 
amongſt the number of the poor that he re- 
lieves? | 
_ » Tho. He will not have that aſi long 

* all his tenants take your advice. 

Mead. You are an obſtinate man, and I 
loſe my time talking to you. I have but 
oneword more to ſay; Will you ſell me yur 
| wheat: yes, or no? Gy 
- Tho. (with a ſmile of contempt.) Ms, I un- 
1 derſtood now oe you would be at, and 

| i why | 
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my you intereſt yourfelf ſo much in my af- 


1 irs. Hark ye, you are a rich fellow, and 
this ould be a convenient bargain to you ; 
but I ha ve a better ſcheme than this 1 to bee 
poſe to you. 

Mead. Now you ſpeak reaſon; for + us ee. 

Tho. ] expect my landlord here every mi- 
nute; he always ca tries about him a well- 
furniſhed purſe, a a gold watch, and ſome 
rings of value. Suppoſe vou and T wait for 


him at the corner of the grove, and rob him 


of them; it would be no bad adventure this. 


Mead, (Harting back. ) What do you mean, 


Thorowgood? 5 
7b. Why, he is 5 110, the lofs to him 


will be no more than A crown would be to us, 


Mead. Aye, but the gallows! 


Do. Aye, that alone reſtrains you: but is 5 
T were te judge you, Meadows, I would let 


you fee that you do not deſerve it the leſs for 
what you have juſt now propoſed to me. [ 
ſee no difference, for my part, between rob- 


bing a man of his money, or r robbing him of 


the. fruits of his land. 


Mead. Oh, there i is a grear difference in 


the two eli” 3 


7 ho. There may be ſo: but if you wil 
refle a little, 1 am W 3 you. will 


* as 7 do 1 8 
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Ares I do not deſire it, indeed; there is 
little to be got by this way of reaſoning. 
Come, come, Thorowgood, conſider your 
own intereſt a little better: your landlord 


will have great obligations to you, to be ſure, 


when you have reduced yourſelf to want on 
his account: he will only 8 you, and 
treat you the worſe for it. | 
7550. If his heart were like yours, I ſhould 
have reaſon to fear this. | 
Mead. And pray what harm have I done 
you ? but you are an obſtinate man. I wiſh 
to preſerve your family from want; it is you 
that are the hard-hearted man, and will be 
ity of all their ſufferings, and, perhaps, 
their death,. I only deſire to give you y. 


own price for your wheat ; that is, if you 1 


ate reaſonable; and here is the money 
—_— feixing him by the arm.) Meadows, 
| Ihave loſt in eight days all that l am worth, 
and am reduced to the laſt farthing ; but if 
2 lam guilty of a diſhoneſt action, even to 
e my molt urgent neceſſities, (pulling 
at,) may Heaven ſtrike me dead wit 
* thunder! 

Mead. (with a ſmile if contempt.) Yay well. | 

No matter what becomes of your wife. and 
children, leave them to beg their bread, whilſt 
yu, eker on Or Os the pleaſure of | 
| hearing 


WE. 
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Hearing yourſelf called—the _— Tho- 
nend, the honeſt man. 

7h. And that is what you will never hear, 
aid of yourſelf, Thou wretch! thou haſt 
more money than thou knoweſt what to do 
with; and yet, in your eagerneſs to amaſs 
more, you want to cheat others, and to make 
me a knave like yourſelf. (He takes him by 
the ſbaulders.) Get out of my houſe this in- 


ſtant, before IJ knock wow MOEN er N | 


Sim out. * . . e ige 
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tt e. 1 never in my life ſaw a bg * 
dent rogue. He knows how much I abhor 


all ſort"6f diſhoneſty,” and yet he comes ſeri- 
Siſly to propoſe a downright robbery to me- 


he would not have done this when my affairs 
were in a better ſtate, © Poverty is indeed ter- 
'7ible, when it expoſes us to fuch affronts as 
theſe. O Martha, never let us be ſhaken by 
the miſeries of our ſituation ! the poorer we 


are, the more rigid muſt be our integrity. . 
"Har. Otherwiſe" it will be thought that 5 
ve were only reſpected for our riches. 
Tho. This is my comfort in the midſt» of 
 mytroudles. Lag us not attend, Martha, to | 
kane what 
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whit others ſay, we have occaſion only for 


ourſelves. { A noiſe at the door. Who wen, 


l a 15 — a moment's peace * 


SCENE VII. 


* Thorewgood, Martha, anc. 


e Good mortow, good e 
750 (going haſtily upiuo him.) What do you 


I Fo 
FER iS PE: 


want; farmer? are you come to propoſe ſome 
| PRES of knavery to me? 


Hear. {calmly.) I, e Du yen 
ever heat any thing of that kind from: me? 
Fo. [thrawing himſelf into his arms. No, 
never, never; forgive me; it was the re- 
mains of my ind gnation Which tranſported 
me. Did you know. what has happened to 
me within this hour, you would excuſe me 
for diſtruſting all mankind: The ſervant of 

my landlord wants me to commit a fraud; 


my friend has repaid my Kindneſs with ingra- 
titude; and the richeſt man in the village 


wonld barter my honeſty" for a trifling gain. 8 
Hear. "I hin no more of theſe wretches; 
if they chooſe to make a trade of doing ill, 


you are too good to diſturb yourſelf -about. 
them. 


Hear me: I have but two words to 


2 8 » Pknow-that it is not in ou power to 
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pay Squire Parks; it is at peeſent im- 

poſſible for me to advance the ſum that 

you want; but try to obtain time of your land- 

1 will be anſwerable for i it; he ſhall 
have my, ſecurit 7. 

Mar. (to Thorowgood, who ſeems immove- 
able with ſurpriſe.) See, huſband, what good- 
- neſs! (% Hearty.) O my dear neighbour, 

| how came you by ſo ſaving a thought for us? 
Hear. It was a very natural one: l ſaid 
to myſelf, the kind hearted Thorowgood was 
always ready, to the utinoſt of his power, to 
_ give his aſſiſtance to others; ; it would be hard, 
indeed, if he ſhould find no one in hisdurn 
to aſſiſt him; and I therefore am come 

Aar. (apart. ) It ſeems as if Heaven _ 

= him to our Tuccour.. © 

Hear. Why, Thorow gobd, art thou PI 
8 out his hand.) To PH Gt 

Tho. (ſeizing him by the hand, as preſſing 
it between his.) Ah, my dear Friekik;1 Hear- 
ty, Lam not ſilent from inſenſibility 5 1 feet 
vour kindneſs at the both of my RE but 

I cannot accept it. 

Hear. And why not? it wirt not be . 
to you. However well Mr. Parks may be 
diſpoſed towards you, he will be {till better 
8 . when he has 1 ſecurity Toe your. | 

e 
e But who will be my 1 to = 0 
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ed; one bad year has Tuined me: a ſecond 


my friends do fo alſo. 
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Har. Your own probity, ingulley, and 


Tho. And yet you ſee to what I am reduc- 


of the ſame ſort may add your ruin to mine, 
Hear. No matter, I will run the riſque. 
J ho. But | will not ſuffer it: it is enough 
that my family ſuffers by me without ſeeing 
I mould never more 
enjoy a moment's peace. Every fog, eve & 
cloud, the leaſt ſtorm of wind, would c 
terror into my heart. L 
Hear. (with urgency. J. My dear Thorows 
good, if you did but 1 5 how much you af- 
flict me by your refuſal! Will you, then, 
let me do nothing for you? _ 
Tho. You have done enough 1 in thus com- 
toning my afflicted heart ; it is torn to pieces; 
but the tears which 1 now ſee in your eyes 
are as balm to its wounds. O, my good 
friend, though. it is a ſad thing to become an 
object of pity, yet there is a wide. difference 
- between being pitied, and being ill ſpoken orf 
Thanks be to heaven, you will never have. , 
cauſe to regret having known me. In what- * 
ever place we meet, I ſhall never have o ca- 
ſion to draw. my hat over my face, or turn 
aſide my head, to avoid the ſhame. of Blulhing- 
in dig 2 | | 
| | . 8 
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Hear. The more you, reſi ſt, the more my 
Mcnathip increaſes ; and you are ſo cruel, 
you will, not give me yours in return. -— 

Tho. Think well of it, I beſeech you: I 
| (ng your:{lender means. Should I be your 
friend, were | to plunge you into difficulties, 
in order to draw myſelf out of them? No, no, 
my good neighbour, I am as yet guilty of the 
tuin of no one; and it ſhall never be ſaid that 
I will become To. As long as | live!] will 
lleep with a clear conſcience. It is this which 


- Converts the mat of ſtraw into a bed of down. 


Hear. Iwill preſs you no more; I feel 
that 1 am not worthy to put an end to your 
trouhles; 5 Providence, no doubt, reſerves that 
for itſelf. All l alk, is, that yon will de 
pend on me next to Providence; and my 
hands, and my little fortune, you ſhall always 
"Hind. at your ſervice. Farewell. {He goes out; 

al 2 conducts him to the Hae? . 0 
55 band. a, 


Ss hs - | SCENE vim. 


” 25 bi Shes wa Barowgond, Mende. 85 


"The 1 ah a friend then, my dear Mar. 
ha; ; | rejoice, however, that he has left me. 
1 OI as th have e to his entrea- 


qt: ties 
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ties from the fear of afflicting him. We are 
delivered then from à great temptation, but 
we muſt prevent his return. Come, my wife, 
we muſt act with fpirit, let us aſſemble to- 
gether all our effects against Squire Parks's 
coming. I would not have him think that we 
had deliberated for a moment in Eg our 


duty. 
END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


* * —_— — 


2 i. NO 


/ Hiifebol furniture appears di er in af: 
erent parts of the room, and a heap of clathes 
an linen on a large table J 


SCENE I. 
Thorawgood, Martha. Trl 


5 


|. The. Come, courage, Martha; keep. up | 
your ſp rits till we have finiſhed our buſineſs. 
Mar. | believe it is now all done. 
%. How! is thisall that we have to give 
to our landlord ? never wiſhed ſo much to 
| have our litile ſtock of neceſſaries i * good 
%%% IS  - order 
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order about us as I do at the inſtant that I am 

going to be deprived of then. Have you 
arched in every corner ? 

Mar. Yes, my dear, I turned over every 

drawer in the cupboard. 


5 lighter for all this; theſe things were like a 
9 load on my heart, which almoſt ſtifled it. 

Mar. You muſt be ſadly fatigued; you 

had better take a draught of beer to refreſh 
bus 

5 7ho. Put ſome for us both into this cup. 

He takes . filver tankard off the table.) 


the matter with you ; your hand trembles? 
„5 # PP Nothing at all; but it is ſo many 


family. 


ever, in a bad caufe. 

Tho., My grandfather bequeathed it to 
his eldeſt grandſon ;. but I, alas! ſhall not be 
able to leave it to mine. 


pure for this. 

Tho. Ves, I ſhall hind that conſolation, 
(After drinking he ſhews the tankard ts his wife. } 
See here, the firſt letter of your name, which 
Thad engraved _ mins. Oe 


„„ 


The. (taking breath.) I feel myſelf the 


Mar. (having filled it with beer. What is 


year ſince this piece of plate has been in our 


Mar. It does not go out of i it now, how- | 


Mar. Your laſt blefſ ing will be the more 


Y | Mar. | 


WV | 
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© Dori Well, my dear, this cypher i is no re- 
— to us; we ourſelves have deen yet 
more united, _ 
Ihe. And we will 655 fo wi owed 
this were the A tins that we ſhould drink 
together. Here, my dear wife; , he gleies the 
tantard to Martha, and wh ilſt ſhe lifts it to her 
mouth with a figh) come, we muſt now pit 
all theſe things in order; let us begin with 
my wedding ſuit. {He takes it off the table 
and diſplays it, looking at il attenttveiy. } NY 
happy | was, Martha, the firſt time! 
| this on, when | ]-took you to church! 3550 
how often has the fight of it brought bacx 
to my mind agreeable rememb ances! 1 
never opened that cupboard without looking 
at it, and never looked at it without think- 
ing with pleaſure on the day of our marriage: 
it gives me pleaſure now for another dennen, 
Mar. For what, my dear? 
7. For having preſerbed it ſo well, thas 
” it will help a little towards paying our debis: 
ſee, it is in very good condition yet: they 
do not wear theſe great fleeves and large 
plaits now; they did not ſpare ſtuff at that 
time of day; and 1 am glad of it: why 
here is almoſt enough to make two ſuch: as A 
are worn now. | 
Mar. Here is mine ag on PE oy ben 
I ot on. rogers 


3 
© 17; i v 
IT. 4'3 


26 - I | Hi 
= . 
r 
+ - i} * N 
=! 

nn 55 

* 


i - 
* 


42 THE HONEST FARMERS 


let them both be ſold at x the ſame time; ix 


to be of great value, — . 
Tho. (perceiving that Mariha begins to un- 
de the bundle; flops her.] Hold, Martha, we 
have no right to this, nor has our landlord - 
any claim to it; it belongs to Valentine: 
if he were our ſon, the caſe would be dif- 
ferent; put it back into the box, we will 
- ſpeak to Mr, Parks about it. 


would grieve me to have them ſeparated. 
\ Tho. No nor be ſo ſuperſtitious; ſup- 


poſe they were, my dear, what then? would 
our hearts be divided by that?: 


"Mar, No, Thorowgood, I have no fear 


of that; it is not ſuperſtition, my dear huſ- 


band; it is a —, I don't know what ta 


* 


call it; but I ſhould rather they were to re- 


main together. 


750. Come, come, make yourſelf eaſy, 
Mr. Parks will, I dare ſay, — this lit- 
tle weakneſs of yours. {He lays his hand on 


2 Title bundle, neatly wrapped in a linen clath. }) 
What bundle is this F 


: 


Mar. It is, Valentines: you know it is 


the linen and jewels which we found with 


him in his cradle; look at them, they ſeem 


> 


* 


5 4 
— 


Mar. Provided he will take our words! 


po. I have no fear of that; he is juſt 
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ſenſible ; and when I relate the ciręum- 
tance, to him, be will be of our opinion. 


SCENE II. 


T, Forowgeod, Martha, Lucy 


Fug. 7 bringing i in a bundle M clothes in her N 
arms. Here, father, here are my Sunday 


| ban and theſe are Jenny' $:; all I put 


\ 


them on the table? 
7550. Yes, child, by thoſe of your father 
and mother. 4 
Mar. (with tears in her eyes. Cha Oh, my 
poor childreri, how ſorry I am for vr 
Tha. No, Martha, we ought to rejoice, | 
pot grieve for them now. Should we weep. 
for their being ood children? 7 embracing . 
Lucy tenderly ). Fell me, would you wiſh { | 
to keep theſe clothes? _ Bs 
Lucy. Certainly, if you could keep yours ; 
too; but ſince you are obliged to give yours 
to our landlord, I will alſo do the ſame. | 
Do not you owe him all you have? | 


* 
% * 


© Tho. All, my child. 


Lucy. I am ſure I had rather Jug go 
in a ragged frock, than that people ſhould | 
 fay, ſee how flaunting Luey is dreſſed ; but. 7 
it is at other people's expence. #7 "2 

<a _ eng 5 5 an child's this is ek ö 


: . 
* NN 
4. + 
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. | We, eee eee 


. 


and you will never be . nor ill 
your courage ever be caſt down. 
Mar. Your father is in the right: never 
fear, we will work. night and day before you 
and your ſiſter ſhall want, 


beſt that you ſhall not want. 

757. In thus aſſiſting each other, 1 hope, 
We (hall be able to bring ourſelves out of 
this unfortunate ſituation; but ſhould we 
not, we ſhall at leaſt have nothing to re- 
proach ourſelves with: no man on earth 
will dare to deſpiſe us, or look down upon 
you. When we are dead, they may tell you, 


never that they were diſhoneſt. You need 
not bluſh when you ſhed tears over their 
graves: no one will puſh you back whilſt 
they trample on them, with n be- 
fore your face. 1 

Lucy. I will go and ſee, father,” if 1 have 
forgorten; nothing. When Jenny has done, 
we ſhall Tv ſomething elle to bring IT 


SCENE III. OM 
Thorowg:0d, Martha, as 


The. Why, Martha, what till caſt ae? 
Shall our children be more courageous than 


Fee? We e all their love; but do not 


Lucy. And we, in our turns, will do our 


it is true, that your parents were poor, but 
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let us leſſen it by giving them cauſe ta eſteem 
us leſs. They know that it is not our bad 
conduct which has brought theſe misfor- 
tunes upon us; but if we ſuffer ourſelves ta 
be overcome by a weak deſpair, we ſhall 
appear faulty to them. Come, let us think 
no more of aur troubles than as they have 
given us occaſion to feel the Fomiart which 
gur children have given us. 
Mar. Ves, my dear, it is the ſweeteſt that 
a mother can feel, Could I ever haye ex- 
re to ſee them ſo ſenſible and od, a 
o early an age? 7 
The. And why not, Martha? Could 1 
eyer doubt that a woman like thee, would 
not bring my children u up as worthy as her- 
{elf ? They will be the ſtaff of our old age; 
when decrepit with years, we may reſt af- 
ſuredly upon them. But I hear Valentine's 
voice; 1 have ſomething important to ſay 
doo him.—Martha, ſhall F beg of thee to 
leave me alone with him a little? 
5 Mar. Why do you aſk it? Am not I as 
much concerned as you in every thing that 
regards him? Do you believe that he 1 . leſs 
dear to me than to you? | 
Tho. It is for this reaſon thawT with you 
to be away juſt now; it is e ee 


e e ea | 
far. dr ad. , 


Ls 
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" Mat. You make me tremble : what can 
in ſecret be? Is i it N misfortune that has 
befallen him ?. 


3 No, my . on the contrary, it is 


concerning his good fortune that I am now 
- going to ſpeak to him. 


Mar. And are you afraid that 1 ſhould be 


witneſs to this? 
Tho. Well, then, ſtay if you will; but 


you muſt promiſe me not to contradict what 


T ſhall ſay: if you love him, and wiſh his 
good, you muſt acquieſce in whatever 1 


' pos to him. q 
ar. But why did not you before entruſt 1 


me with your deſigns? 


7550. Here he comes; you ſhall hear them 
W his 7 ”— 


Sane SCENE Iv. 
'T horewgood, Martha, Valentine. 


1 Good morrow, father, 1 am come 


to ſee if you are returned ſafe. 
The. Yes, ſon, as you ſee. 

Valen. And how were you received by the 
- Squire ? 1 


Tho. As well as I could wiſh: he is not 


one of thoſe haughty and unfeeling men, who 


wil Oy allow us pon people to be their 
{{ fellow. 


— * . 123 2 eee RT 
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fellow creatures. He will come here pre- 


ſently.; ; and you ſee what I have prepared 

to give up to him towards my debt. 
alen. What, do you mean to ſtrip your- 

ſelf, in one moment, of all that you 1 

earned by hard labour? 

J. This is not the greateſt facrifice 

that I muſt make to-day, I muſt endure a 


loſs which will go much nearer to my heart. 


Valen. What have you to loſe more? 


The.. Alas, it is thyſelf, Valentine! thee 


whom I have ever loved fo. tenderly. 
Vulen. Me, father! 
Mar. (with emotiin. What do you 5 5 


Tho. Since the word has paſſed my lips, 


] muſt repeat it; Jes, my child, we muſt 
part. 

Halen. But why do you drive me from 
your preſence ? Have 1 given you any cauſe 


of complaint? 


Mar. Oh, never, never! you know it too, 
Thorowgood; no ſon was ever more ſubmiſ- 
ſtve, or more tender towards his parents. 
 Ths. And I, Martha, am as ready as you 
to declare this. Ves, Valentine, you have 
done for us a hundred times more than we 
had a right to expect. I love you with all 
the tenderneſs of a real father; but, never- 
theleſs, you know that am not yours. 


W . Hag 2 
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Had we continued in proſperity, you ſhould 
have always been our ſon, our dear fon; all 
-my other children believe you to be their 
brother. I meant, after my death, that you 
ſhould have ſhared with them the little ob- 
ſtance which you have daily helped me to 
increaſe. This hope was a comfort to my 
heart, but it is deſtroyed; nothing now is 
left us, not even the diſtant proſpect of a 
re- eſtabliſnment. 8 

Valen. And is this the moment which you 
have choſen to caſt me from amongſt the 
number of your children? 

Tho. Yes, I ought to do ſo; the ties of | 
blood bind them to our lot, whatever i it be 
if we ſuffer, they ought: to ſuffer with us; 

but you, what right have I to involve you in 
my diſtreſs? No, Valentine, I adviſe you | 
as a friend; and if it muſt be, I command | 
you'as a father to quit an unfortunate fa- 
mily. It is time that you ſhould do ſome- | 
5 for yourſelf; ſince it is no longer in 
ower to give you a fortune, I rejoice 
905 have had you ſo well inſtructed as to 
enable you to gain one. 
. Vale, You muſt not remind me of theſe 
obligations, if you wiſh to have me aban- 
Jon you; I mult firſt forget them myſelf : 
you ſaved my life in my infancy ; your wife 
/ | pouriſhed 
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nouriſhed me with her mik; you have bred 


me up, and educated me without expect- 
ing any recompence; and you command me 
1 a grateful for all theſe benefits. 

The. | have only acquitted myſelf to you 


as one man ought to another. Should not 1 


have been a monſter, had I left you to periſh? 

Valen. And yet you would have me prove 
myſelf one, by withdrawing from you my 
aſſiſtance when you moſt want it. 

The. You know me, Valentine; you 
know that I ſhould be aſhamed to live at the 
expence of another. 

Valen. My life, then, to this moment has 
been a very ſhameful one; have not I hi- 
therto ſubſiſted by you lane? © > 7 
_ The. But have not you ſufficiently repaid 


me by your labour ? 


Valen. My hands, it is true, have repaid. 
what your hands have done for me ; bur my 
heart has not yet repaid your love. O my 
father, recall to your remembrance the firſt 
days of my infancy, when I was as a 
ſtranger in your family. How many times 
have you preſſed me in your arms at your 
return from hard labour, which you had 
prolonged in order to ſupport me. And you, 
my dear mother, can you forget the many 


= tender careſſes that you have laviſhed on me, 


; | E at 
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at the very time when [ was eating the bread 
of your children? You alone received me 
when abandoned by all the world; and ſhall 


I now abandon you? I was your fon to in- 


herit your fortune, and ſhall I not be ſo to 
ſhare your poverty? Alas, how much you 
muſt have deſpiſed me before you could be- 
lieve me capable of this! 

Mari ha attemp's to ſtrat, but Her” voice is 
 frifled by her frghs. ) 

Tho, Deſpiſe you, Var No, my 
ſon, I eſteem you the more for theſe ſenti- 
ments: but, I ſay again, it is time that you 
Hold. think of ; doing, ſomething for your- 
el 


Valen. No. 1 think only of you : I will 


burden myſelf with your labours; I will 
afflict myſelf with your griefs: my head, 
my hands, all that I have, all that I am, 1 


give you. I devote myfelf entirely to you: 
Whether you go, or remain, I will never 


quit you; you may fly me, but you ſhall not 
hinder my following you. When you hear 
me groaning the whole night, ſtretched at the 
door of your cottage, you will ey. open it 
to me. 
750. Perhaps I may ho longer have one. 
Valen. Then £ WI follow you to the wild 
common 
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common or the bleak dreary mountain: 
wherever you go I will be with you. 


Mar. {to Thorowgood—exclaiming with 


obs.) You hear him, Thorowgood ? 


Valen. (ſpringing eagerly towards her.) Ah, 
I knew it well, my dear mother; J know 
that you would not drive me from your heart, 

"The. melting into tears.) Come to my 
arms, my ſon, my dear ſon! it is I now. 
who entreat thee never more to quit us. 

Valen. Never, never, my father ! without 
relations, without friends, on whom could 


my heart repoſe ? | have no one on earth but 


you to love. I feel that you are a thouſand 
times more dear to me ſince you have loſt 


- your all. I have hitherto we given you 
0 


the ſweat of my brow, but my blood is ready 
to be ſhed for you. O my father! ſince you. 


no longer urge me to quit you, you I 
preſs me the more ä in r arms. 


SCENE v. 


. Martha, . 2 Ic 


Fac {comes in at the cloſe of la 
advances ha ly te Thorowgood. } And 1 D 
Thorowgood, wilt thou repulſe me? 
Tho. (looking upon him Sith indignation. ) | 
"What doſt thou here, wretch ? Is it not 
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enough to have betrayed me? Muſt you alſo h 
| diſturb, by your langs, the joy which M 
this moment affords me? 
Hum. Do not oppreſs me more; I ſuffer 
- already too cruelly by a bitter repentance: | 
you may either bring me back to the paths of 
honour, or expoſe me as the moſt unworthy 
of men, to the eyes of others as well as oy 
own. _ 
The, What then would you have with me? 
Hum. Give me back your friendſhip. 
Think not, Thorowgood, that | was ſo baſe 
. as to renounce it for a paltry gain: but you 
know what loſſes I have ſuffered. The fear 
of ſeeing my. children want had blinded me; 
but it Was uſing them very ill: I already feel 
Ss - that I ſhall love them leſs, after having been 
# uilty of ſo black an action. Deliver me 
from my ſhame; give me back my own eſ⸗ 
teem, though at the price of my blood, Sive 
me back my friend ! 
The. Ah, Humphries, how difficult. is it 
to cure the wound which thou haſt made! 
N evertheleſs, Lam touched with your ſpeedy 
return to virtue, and forget your offence. 
Hum. Make me forget it then myſelf, and 
receive that which was the cauſe of it. 8 
The. What do you propoſe? Shall I put 
A _ on our eee en No, Hum- 
"> | | ; ; Fhezes. 
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phries, keep what belongs to you, if you 
wiſh my friendſhip. | 
Hum. I will not. accept it if you ml 
N me: have you not advantages enough over 
me without this? You have no other way ol 
being generous to me. Do not let me have 
before my eyes what will 10 a conſtant re- 
proach to my heart. | 

I ho. If it be fo, I accept your aha; * | 

you muſt promiſe me that, on the firſt return 
of good fortune, I ſhall be at ies to ſatis- 
fy myſelf in my turn. 
Hum. I have no will but yours : : from 
henceforward let our loſſes and gains be in 
common between us. 
I. Vou have recovered my good opinion. 
F He takes his hand.) Come, Martha, what- 
4 ever misfortunes may happen to me in the 
courſe of this day, | ſhall always find cauſe 

for conſolation, ſince I have preſerved: a ſon, 
. and found a loft friend. 58 0 
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& CT IV. 
SCENE I. 


; Fenn. 5 
enny, (runs acroſs the rem ts the door 
ay apartment.) O Father! O es 


1 come e quickly. 
CONT 1. - - 
| Fen, Martha, Ti bara, od. 


Mar. (firſt enters. 2 Well, what is the mat- 
ter, child? why do you make this outcry? 

Funny. There is a grand coach juſt now 
ſtopped at the door, with four beautiful horſes, 
and a number of fine folks all bedizened with 
lace, both before and behind, and a gentle- 
man in it. O mother, what a ſweet counte- 
nance he has !—How do you do, m dear, 
he ſaid to me, ſmiling— Where is your fa- 
ther and mother? -C To Thorowgood.) He 
wants to ſpeak to you. 

1 ho. ( haſtily.) Odd ſo, III lay my life it 
is our landlord! I muſt run to receive him. 


{ = ks out.} 
| | 8 SCENE 


* r . 
n e ee 
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SCENE III. 
Martha, Jenny. | 
Jenny. {looking ſors cufully.) What! this is 


the gentleman, then, to whom, as my father 
ſaid, all that we have belongs. 
"7. Wh Yes, my child, we owe him a. great 


deal of money; antl as we have not half 
enough to diſcharge our debt, we are willing 
to do as much as we can, and give him up 
all our remaining property. 

Jenny. And what can he do with it? he 
has too fine a carriage to make uſe 'of our 
cart, and he is too well dreſſed to wear ſuch 
<lothes as we have. 

Mar. That is very true ; but he will ſell 
them and take the money; we have no 
other way of paying, and even that will not 


be ſufficient. 


Fenny. Do you think that he will 1 0 
wicked as to treat us in ſuch a cruel manner? 
if you had ſeen move g I-natured he looked 

on me 

” Mines There is no wickedneſs i in all Hs 
Jenny, it is no more than juſtice. 

'  Fenny. It is a fad thing, however—let me 
ke 2 a 15 look at my 1 clothes. Could 

TER + you 
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you have thought, mother, laſt ſpring, when 
you gave me this jacket and petticoat, that 
I ſhould wear them only two or three times? 
It was but laſt Sunday that I felt ſuch plea- 
ſure at being ſo ſmartly. drefſed! and you 
yourſelf, mother, were ſo happy to ſee it! 
(She takes her mother's hand en perceiving her 
concern.) Come, don't grieve, I do not mind 


we will work to have others. But here is 


my ſiſter in the garden. 


| SCENE IV. 
{Martha i in the front—i in the back part Mr. 


whilſt Fenny is going out.) 
(When Jenny gets ta the door, the meets Mr. 


| the ſame time, and then proceeds.) 


my dear? are you araid of me? 


Sir, no one can be afraid of you that looks 


in your face: excuſe me a moment, I ſhall 
be back ET. W 


my fine clothes; we worked to get them, and 


the gentleman coming; I will go look for 


Parts, wha 1 ts. coming in with Tanten, 


Parks: fhe curtf des ſlightly, making way « af | 


Mr. Parts. Well, where are you going, 
Jenny, half turned t-wards him. * On no, f 


I 


ZE Ein . went oa... 
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SCENE V. 


(2 Martha in the fore: part, Mr. Parks and | 
Thorowgood behind.) | 


Vr. Parks, (to Thorauge:d.) What a 
ſprightly countenance that little girl has? 

The. Aye, and her ſiſter too, I'll warrant 
Her; they are both of them as lively girls as 
you would wiſh to ſee. 

Mr. Parks. {Seeing Martha approach, 72 
lutes ber.) Ah, Martha, how goes it ? 55 
Mar. As the times are, Sir, but very ſo 
fo. I hope you are well, Sir. 
Mr. Parks. Perfectly well, thank God, 

T have a thouſand things to fay from my 
wife; do you know that ſhe had a great 
inclination to come with me! 
. Tho. And the would not have done 1b 
| our country air is much better than your 


5 cloſe air in town. Seeing Mr. Parks bos 


Bis hat in his hand.) But, Sir, I hope you 
uſe no ceremony here: pray be covered, 
| You are at home in your tenant's houſe. _ 
Mr. Parks, (ſmiles and ſhews him his filk 
hat, only to be worn under the arm. You ſee 
it would not go on my head: it is the cuſ- 
tom to appear with ſuch hats” as theſe in 
49%8 upon ſome occaſions. 


** A 
- * * 4 -& f 
* 
79. 
4 * 
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750. It is rightly ſaid, what is the cuſtom 
in town is not ſo in the country. {A/age.} 

But it is odd enough to ule hats that will 
not go on one s head, 


5 - SCEN E VI. | 
Ar. alas Thorowgood, Martha, and two 


| Servants. 


— 


Fir Serv. (whe, with the cther, i is carry- 
ing in a large covered baſket.) Where would 
5 you have this laid, Sir? | 

Mr. Parks. There, in the corner; that 
will. do: deſire the coachman to take the 
, horſes to the beſt ing, apd put up the car- 
Nage- 

Secend \ Have you any other orders 
to give the ſervants? 

Mr. Parks. Tell them to order à good 
dinner for themſelves; I mean to treat them 
to- day; but let them avoid drinking to ex- 
gefs. 7 {hall not return to town before he 
evening: you muſt be ready at ſix! . 
3 erk. Very well, Sir, 55 


, een n 
Mr. Parks, T horowgood, * 


art You 1 BE; Thorowgood we 
* 8 thall 


ö 
| 


— 
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ſhall have full time to talk 3 but 
firſt, I ſhould be glad to ſee all your family: 
Where are your children? 

The: All at work; my ſons in the field, 
and my daughters in the garden. But will 
you come and look at your corn fields? 

Mr. Parks. Not now, in the evening, 
when the heat of the. day is over. 

. The. They look finely: there is to the va- 
lue of a hundred pounds, if there be 2 ſhil- 
ling. 


* "Parks. Well, 'fo. yo. the. ori 2 


(He looks round the — But what does all 
this mean? one would imagine that you 
were going to have an auction here. Why 
all this linen and furniture piled up in this 
manner? 
> he IT Ik hacauls we © expeſted your © com- 
ing, 5 E 
Mr. Parks. And what then}. 
7550. | told you this morning that we 
ſhould not be able to pay our rent; it is 
therefore our duty to give you up wat We 
have, and you ſee it collected here. With the 
fale of our furniture, clothes, and corn, we 
mean to pay you as far as we can. Whatever 
may be deficient, we will endeavour to earn 
by our labour, till we have paid to a far- 


N I hope, Sir, you will at e de 
5 latisfied | 


4 
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fatisfed with this on account, and have 2 
little patience for the reſt. 
Mar. As you have always been ſo indel- 
gent to us and, indeed, it is not 5 any 
fault of ours that we ars in this diſtreſs. 
Tho. You know as well as myſelf, Sir, 
that I had drained: the marſhes in order to 
make them fit for paſture, and they were in 
a thriving way. All the money that we had 
remaining laſt year, we laid out in cattle, in 


order to fatten them for ſale. Twenty head 


of good cattle was a little fortune, which 
promiſed fair to pay our rent, by fending a 
few of them off to market. A drought came 
on; there was ſcarcely a blade of graſs in 
my fields: I fed 1 my cattle with the {traw of 
my bed, the thatch 'of my barn, and ſome- 
times with the vegetables that were for my 
family's uſe. When I wanted to get rid of 
them, 1 could find no purchaſer, owing to 
the ſcarcity of fodder. A murrain got 


amongſt — and 1 loſt them all: IoπFwt 


nothing, however, to any body but to you, 
Sir. ome and look at your eg you 
will ſee whether 1 have neglected to culti- 
vate them; you will ſee if my own labour, 
with that of my wife and children, may not 
enable me one gy to pay all my debts: 1 
can, however, ive you no other ga 
EO is than 


. 


Y 
1 
t 
| 
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than my own word; but as 1 have always 
been punctual, till now, in my engagements 

with you, I ſhould hope that you would 1 
n. reliance on my promiſe. 

Mr. Parks. Yes, my friends, I do "Wa 
you. Why ſhould | not be content with the 
promife of ſuch honeſt, worthy KA as you 
ure? 
Tho. 1 give you thanks, Sir; your kind 

words are {till more pleaſing than your good- 
neſs irfelf. How ſeldom will a creditor give 
the character of an honeſt man to the debtor 
dy whom he has loſt? 

Mr. Parks. How ſeldom alfo Boes it * 
pen, my friend 'Thorowgood, that a creditor 
can with truth fay, that the debtor, by whom 
he has ſuffered, is ring: of that Oo . 


© Mr. Parks, ch n 5 5 


hay carrying with bath hands a latge cage 
with chickens, and Lucy with a baſket of eggs 
in one hand, and holding up with her other 
© "the corners of her 4 7 in which are 7281 | 
bandfuls of halfpence. 1 | : 
{ (Jowy ſets down. the cage. at the . f 72 
Parks, and Lucy her baſket alſo ; ſhe. then 
ales T borowgood's - as Pouring 2 into WY 
5 1 5 - ' the 
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it to Mr. Parks.) 
Lucy. Here, Sir, here is all that we have; 
6ur chickens, our eggs, and our money: we 
have nothing elſe in the wege have we, 
Jenny? bog 
Fenn). No, tndocd, Sir, nothing more. 
Tho. (looking at the hat over Mr. Parks's 
/ Gould.) What, ſo nth money! how 8 
you by it? 
Lucy. With my ſiſter? 8 ehickens, my eggs 
and flowers, which . amber ſold for us in 
town. 
Fienny. Theſe were our - firſt ain as 4 
beginning towards our ſupport; but we part 
with all freely for your ſake. _ | 
Lucy. That we do with all our hearts. 
Tho. (with joy.) And I receive it with all 
my heart. No money ever gave me ſo much 
pleaſure! Come, Sir, this is ſo much paid. 


girls, to ſee that you have the ſame ſenti- 
ments with your father. „ 


fuggeſtions alone that you have done this? 
to pay, it is but Howe to help bim all i in our 


Ower. 


* Fr; Parks. 0 Oh, Thorowgood, whit er- 


the money that ſhe has in her aprons preſents 


(1 his chi dren.) How happy l am, my dear 


Mar. What, then, is it from your own 


. Fenny. As my father himſelf is not able 


PP _quilite 
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quiſi te app w you muſt feel under your 
afflictions! The tenderneſs of your children 
is more than a compenſation for all your * 
loſſes. (To Jenny and Lucy.) No, my dear 
part I will not ſtrip you of your firſt riches. 
Take back what you have fo nobly offered 
me. I have no accounts to ſettle, but with 

your father. _ 
Tho. Give them bi own way; they 
feel no concern in parting with theſe things. 
Mr. Parks. And do you feel none at ſee- 
ing them loſe their little fortune? 
Tho. How, Sir? There is nothing more 
natural and pleaſing than to receive aſſiſtance 
from our children: Were I as rich as 3 
king, all my poſſeſſions ſhould be theirs; 
when I have nothing, whatever they poſſeſs | 
is mine. (To his children.) Won't "pon be | 
always glad to pay for us? + 
Jenny, (preffing bath pig Habs.) Ab, father 
can you doubt it? 
Lucy. 1 wiſh we had a handed times more, | 
we would give it all with the ſame pleaſure. 
The. You hear what they ſay, Sit 
Mr. Parks. And 1 would not receive It, 
were it a thouſand times more conſiderable. 
(Te Lucy.) Here my dear good little girl, 
take back your treaſure, pray do. (He ale 
fem to pour the money inte N 3 apron: : [be 
D 2 | declines 
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geclines. it at length, after man 4 entreaties, ſhe 
' pretends to yield, and Te the hat, but places it 
an the table, beſide the re $5 the effects, and ſays 
to him, as he relires,) You will find it there 
with the other things. 
Mr. Parks. (turning towards her.) What 
are you about? hold, hold. 
Lucy. T will not even liſten to you. Come, 


Jenny. (Bath go off ſkipping and . . 
SCENE IS. 


2 7. Parks, Thorougoad, Martha. . 


Tho. (puſhing the cage and baſket under the 
| yable. ) Itold you that they were ſhrewd laſſes: 
they are not ſo eaſily ca | 
Mr. Parks. But what, e 6s 
you really mean to make them pay for you? 
7 ho. Why not, Sir? it is very natural. 
Mr. Parks. Methinks you are little ac- 
e with the manners of the town. 
Tho. It is enough for me to know that I 
40 right ; whether in town or country no 
matter. Juſtice and duty are to me one and 
the ſame thing. Is not this the practice 
where you live? 
Mr. Parks. It is preciſely the eg on 
moſt occaſions. 
| . Do you tell | me 98 sir? 


* 
4 » 
- 
* 


— 
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Mrs. Parks. Yes, my friend, you are ſur- 
ee? yet it is too true. When by folly 
d extravagance, ambitious and. deſtructive 
ſchemes, people have put it out of their power 
to pay their Nb, they transfer to their chil- 
- dren the e ef which they may have ob- 
tained from the credulity and confidence of 
their creditors ; and when the latter apply 
for payment, the parents potſefs nothing, and 
all that they ſeemed to have, is found in the 
hands of their children, who will not part 
wink” 
Tho. (with Magneto. } What abomina- 
ble knavery ! 1 
Mar. It is horrible. 
The. And do the laws take no notice * 
| theſe o 
Mr. Parks. Art and cunning find a way 
7 © ſilence them. 
© The. Your laws are as corrupt as thoſe 
: whe ſtifle their voice, if they will not ſpeak 
out on ſuch occaſions. Hear me, Sir; I am 
entirely ignorant of law proceedings; but 1 
would not heſitate to ſay openly to that juf- 
tice, which would ſubmit to that reſtriction 
Thou haſt no farther buſineſs upon earth; 
be gone then to hell, where the wicked ſha: 1 
at laſt meet with due puniſhment. Were I 
the ww of the: father, 1 would go to the 
1 3 5 * 
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children, and aſk them, by what right they 
retained the property which ought to be re- 


they received it from their parents, my an- 


Row it on you; it belongs to me. I would 
compel them, without mercy, to ſell the bed 
from under them in order to ſatisfy me. 


that manner with us. 

The. 1 would have them carried on in 17 
way: ſuch fathers and ſuch children are no 
better than a knot of thieves. 


minal. 
1 ho. No, Sir, begging your = avon; 3 tlie 


knaves, but the others are monſters. When 
I Aa ftranger hath relieved us in our diſtreſs, 
are we not in duty bound, whilſt we have a 
drop of generous blood in our eins, to re- 
lieve him in turn, if he ſhould want our aſ- 
fiſtance ? and children, who owe every thing 
5 their parents, have coſt them ſo. much 
anxiety, care and toil, thall they not act in 
the ſame manner ? I ſhudder at the bare 
thought of ſuch a thing; were I to ſee 

father incapable of paying, what he ow "zu þ 


* 


ſtored to me? If they ſhould tell me, that 


{wer would be, your parents could not be- 


Mr. Parks. Matters are not carried on ia 


Mr. Parks. The ters are the moſt Cri- 


latter are {till more ſo; the former are 


4 


mate he . not en wp. a penny, | we | 
mi 


7 Sa £3. 
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Kill think myſelf. bound to fulfil all his en- 
gagements. I ſhould conſider it as a duty 
of inheritance in me to acquit his memory, 
and preſerve the integrity of his name. 
Though I were to live upon bread alone, to 
the laſt hour of my life, and be obliged to 
work the fleſh from my bones, I would en- 
deavour to pay all his debts; and when I had 
done fo, | would go to his grave, and addreſs 
him thus: Father, now reſt in peace, thou ; 
oweſt nothing. 

Mr. Parks. Thou art a noble fellow, 
Thorowgood! - 
... Tho. N. Sir, I would do fo.-—Gracbus 
| heaven! can we honor with the name of 
children thoſe unnatural beings, who, rather 
than deprive themſelyes of ſome few com- 
forts of life, would fuffer their fathers to be 
treated like knaves? Without being one of 
their unfortunate creditors, J could curſe 


= ſuch monſters of children. 


a 80 ENE X. 
NM. Parks, Thoroꝛugood, Martha, 1 


Lacy, (at the threſhold of the dbor.) Father, 


Humphries's. cows are come; would you 
have them brought i in? | | 
Tho, Do you conſider what you ſay? ri 


- | * 
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9 and look at them: excuſe me for a — 5 
S 


nt, Sir.. This matter concerns 
are likewiſe your property. I a tent hv you 
preſently how I came by them, (as he re- 
tires.) Thanks be to Heaven, bleſſings are 
flowing in on all ſides' to-day! (Goes out with 
| Lucy, who would not venture in for fear Mr. 


Parks r prefs her 70 take 22 her money. ) 
„„ SCENE XI. 


n Parks, Martha. . | 
A r. Parks. Vour huſband really aſto- 


Diſhes me, Martha. I was very ſepſible, in- 
deed, that he was full of honour and' probi- 
iy; but to find him a ſuch elevated ſen- 

epth of diſtreſs, i is . 


I muſt own, I did not expect. 

| Mar. have always Fes him behave i in 

the ſame manner, Sir, as you do now: in all 
tranſactions his firſt oy 

ſide of juſtice; and when he has found it, he 


adheres to it, and will ſupport it with all, 
and againſt all, beginning by bimſelf. How- 
ever, be is no more than what he ought to be. 


4 Parks. True; but then in the ſitua- 
tion to which he f is reduced, not to befi tate a 
moment 1 I * $:; 4 


Het, Oh, Sir, you know bör line of- him; ; 
he 


is to find out the 


. 
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he would ſee us all without a morſel of | 
bread, rather than have the leaſt cauſe of re- 
proach to himſelt; and that without appear- 


ing any way E ee He is never caſt 


down; he is lefs the ſport of Fortune than 
his tae is of him. 

Mr. Parks. You muſt love him dearly, 
Martha. 

Mar. Love him! Ah, Sie, can you doubt 
it? What would have become of me but for 
the comfort that he affords me? I am always 


happy, when I ſee him with a cheerful coun- 


tenance. I cannot imagine I have any wants 
as long as Heaven vouchſafes to preſerve 


Nas. to me. He is indeed my all upon _ 


"SCENE X u. 


* give you joy, Sir; two of the fineſt | | | 


cowsin the whole country! Oh, let me alone, 


1 will go to-morrow, yes, { will go my ſelf to 
market. They will fetch ten pounds a piece 


the leaſt penny: they ſha'n't go for à farihing 


lels, not to a prince. Vou may reckon upon 


ſo much; this will reduce our account o 
much. We will ſettle it, if you pleaſe. My 
gebts hang like a mountain on my 2 


A to be caſed of the heavy düngen 


* 
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Mr. Parks. I wiſh it as much as you can, 
my friend. | 


T. You know what I remain in Your | 
Orv for the reſt of my rent ? 


Mr. Parks (loobing ſtedfaſtiy at 5551) Yes, 
"Th firſt of all, Thorowgood, are you really 


in earneſt in this propoſal, that I ſhould take 


your, furniture, . Corn, Cows, "wy all 


that you poſſeſs ? | 
"TOs. Sirg 1) 2 in earneſt in mat- 
. ters of buſineſs. 


Mr. Parks. Have you reflected ſeriouſly 


8 upon it? Do you conlider that all your pro- 


perty is at ſtake? . 
70. My property! it is no Lodger mine, 


it is yours. Hear me, Sir; you know per- 


fectly well, that | would nat attempt to act 


a. generous part by you at the expence of my 


family, I give you up nothing but what be- 


longs to you. Reſt aſſured that i would not 

| offer it to you, if | thought | could retain it 

With a ſafe conſcience. It would become me, 

| truly, to make = why preſents! You would 
cut 


laugh at me. the matter ſhort, I 


cannot pay you the debt in ready money: I 


reſign, therefore; all my poſſeſſions, without 


injury to your remaining claim, which T will 


n thet | 1 will, TP _—y ins vg you ſhall 
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be next in conſideration after the immediate 
neceſſaries of life are ſupplied. 

Mr. Parks, (coolly.) Very well; but it 
would be dreadful to ſtrip you entirely. 
Chuſe out, amongſt all theſe effects, what 
you value moſt. I flatter myſelf you will not 


refuſe a TOY preſent of triendibip from | 


me. 


7%. When you talk ſo, it would ill be- 


come me to decline ſuch a favor. (He « 

| proaches the table, and takes a ſpade and rake.) 
Here then. I will retain theſe inſtruments of 
my buſineſs ; with theſe, together with in- 


duſtry and reſolution, we may always find 


means to relieve our diſtreſs. 
wore: 8 


ven will aſſiſt me, I thall not deſpair of ſup- 
porting my wife and children with credit, 
and of laying ! p wy ng as ſufficient to * 
ou. 7 4d + 4-43 

1 Me. Purts. Very well; now is your turn, 
Martha. I will Bave no jealouſy: you muſt 
take ſomething as well AS out Mien 
Chufe what you will. 


Mar. What muſt 1 too? You are too 


e ind. ed; hogs Q 7: | ; 
: "0p 6 VNolf 2 „ " 
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Mr. Parks. Nocowpliments. Cortie,, what 
do you chuſe? _ 


2 Well then, ſince you are willing to 


| give me fome of your property; {/he runs to 
the bottom of the roam, and drawing a curtain) 


I beg it as a favour, Sir, that you will let me 


take the cradle of the infant that I 1 at 


the breaſt. 
Mr. Parks, (hurprized.) What, was it in 


cluded i in the things that you were giving 


up? Would you have deprived: your infant 
of a cradle? — 

Mar. (coming forward. ) Would he not a 
* ways have found one in my arm? 
Mr. Parks. And could you once think that 

would have accepted it; 

Tho. | have already told you, Sie, {7 that 
_ children. ſhould pay for their parents. When 


1 ſuffers, what pretence can the others 


. have to refuſe 8 in the affliction? 
Whos is nothing that not ready to d 
for my children; but, at the fame time, 


there is nothing that 1 do not expect from 
tbem in en My blood 1 is theirs, as their. 


" blood is mine. 
Mr. Parks. What a on! how unſha ben 


in his principles! {2fide.) What have 


taken, | give you: it is yours. Now. 


the A to me, your books 
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hold goods, your clothes, corn, and the cattle 
chat you hook newly acquired? Do you trans- 
fer all right and property in them to mg? 

The. (firmiy.). We do, Sir. 

Mar. And without any regret. 

; _ The, Rather ſay, with the greateſt plea- 
ure. 

Mar. (drawing her purſe out, and offering 
it to Mr. Parks.) Receive likewiſe. all the 
money that we have. 

Mr. Parks, (taſtes it, and thr ws it on the - 
table.) 

Tho. Won't you reckon it? There; are five 
and twenty pounds. 

Mr. Parks. Your word is F e 80 
you make me abſolute maſter of all: and 

you are ſatisfied that I ſhall diſpaſe of it as L 
pleaſe, without any oppoſition from vo 

The. As it is now yout property, we have- 
no more title or claim to it than to your 
lands. We ſhould be ſtrange ſort of folks, 
indeed, to aſſume the liberty of controlli 
yous in any reſpeR, as to the diſpoſal of it. 

_ Afr. Farks. (Conſider well the conditions 

that you are laying on yourſelf. It is not my 
intention to extort this agreement from youg 
but once the matter is ſo ſettled—;-.-. 

Typo. Ohl be not afraid that I hallavewps | 
10 en my n. N 1 we rreske d 
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too ſenſible of your kindneſs in allowing us 


time: diſpoſe of all things as you think pro- 
per. We thall only beg of Heaven that all 


may proſper in your hands. 


Mr. Parks. Now we vide Rand one an- 
other : then I acknowledge' in turn that I 
have no farther claim upon you, being ſatis- 
fied for all -that you might be indebted to 
me, in conſideration of your 8 ſurren- 
dered up theſe effects. 

Tho. (with impatience.) But no, Sir, you 
would lofe conſiderably; this will not 


amount to one half of your debt. Such a ” 


| parcel of trumpery and rags for a hundred 
and fifty pounds? 

Mr. Parks. But it is my abner to take 
be at that rate. Am not I at e to 


5 do this as I think proper? . 70 


Ths. I have nothing to ſay as tothat ; : yet 
I think it would be better to have them ap- 
praiſed, in order to e exactly What wid 
are worth. - | 

Mr. Parks. Peace, FIR 5 have a 
value in my eyes which no "perſon on carth 
could poſſibly eſtimate. They are tbe fruits 
of the toil and frugality of an honeſt and wor- 
thy family. When J reflect how many drops 
of ſweat they muſt have coſt you, I think 
. 1 to ak me the _— | 
: 6 ; 3 PI : is © 
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pleſt fatisfa&ion, Now, my good wiends, 


you owe me nothing. 
Tho (taking off hi, hat.) Good — 3 
ſhall I thank you? (then turning about, be 
thraws his. arms round Maurtha's neck, and 
fondly embraces her.) Heaven be praiſed, * 
dear, we are no longer in debt! 
Mar. O matchleſs goodneſs! how ſhall we 
be ever able to ſhew our gratitude for ſo 
much generoſity !. | 
7%. With our hearts, Martha; and there 
we have funds to diſcharge our obligations. 
{He advances towards Mr. Parks.) Will you 
now be ſo good as to tell me where we ſhall 
carry all thefe _ and when you will be 
pleaſed to have the keys delivered up. 
Mr. Parks. J will tell you, provided you. 
will forbear to interrupt me. (He takes both 
their hands, and addreſſing them with joy ſpark- 
lung in his eyes,) My good friends, I am rich; 
and my parents taught me, from my infant 
years, to do good to the virtuous and wor- 
thy; but I never, till this day, ſo fully expe- 
rienced the exquiſite delight of benevolent 
actions. My worthy 'Thorowgood { /queez- 
ing his hand) thy behaviour hath filled me 
with eſteem and admiration : all that thou 
haſt made over to me to diſcharge thy debts, 
kpeflors to thee in turn, to acquit myſelf of a 
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duty which thy misfortunes and integrity 


claim from me. 

Mar. (looking up to . ) What then, 
mall I no longer be apprehenſive of ſeeing 

my children in diſtreſs! O thou worthy, thou 


bounteous landlord ! (She kiffes his hand with 
emotion. ) 


702. (confounded almoſt to  fupefaftim.) 1 


can ſcarcely believe what I have juſt now 
heard. No, Sir, it is impoſſible; and though 
theſe words may have eſcaped you in the en- 


thuſiaſtie emotions of your goodneſs, ſhall I 
be baſe enough to avail myſelf of them? . 


No, no, | never will confent. 
Mr. Parks. Softly, ſoftly, Thorowgood, 


you juſt now admitted that I was abſolute | 
maſter of your property, and perfectly at li- 
 berty to diſpoſe of it agreeable to my own 
fancy ; ard would you now deprive me of 


.. theſe rights? 
T ho. (throwing himſelf at his feet.) Ah, 


Sir. you have ſeduced me into this; but why . 
mould 1 complain? Shall I receive bread 


from Heaven, and refuſe it from you, whom 
it hath ſent as a tutelary angel to relieve us 


in our diſtreſſes! Yes, { will become worthy. 


of thy bounty, by receiving it as it is offered, 


with" a ſoul foll of joy and ſenſibility : but 
furniſh me _ With . expreſſions to 


thank 


# 
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thank you, ( ſhedding a flood of tears.) I am 


afraid of not appraring ſufficiently grateful 
for your favours. 


Mr. Parks, (raifing Bim.) Be comforted, 
Thorowgood ; 1 ſee what is now paſſing at 


| the bottom of your heart, perhaps, better 


than yourſelf, and am fully ſatisfied. Mar- 


tha, call your children; I know with what 


tenderneſs they love you; 1 would fain let 
them ſee that I can love you alſo. _ 
805 (ſpringing Io the dvar.) Jenny, Lu- 
cy! come, make haſte,” run as faſt as Jour 
legs can carry you. 
Jenny, Lucy, (from without.) Here, here 
WE are, mother. 


SCENE XIII. 


Mer: Parks, Thorowgood, Martha, „ 5 


Lucy. 


| . 8 Come, my dear child, look round 
about you; all that you ſee there, you know. 
we had given up to this gentleman, our 


dlord; well then, you muſt know that he 


g has given it up to us back again; he will 
neither take our money, our corn, nor our | 
cows 3: 1  acquits | us of our N debt for 
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then, take our money? | 
Mr. Parks. No, my dear children, the ala- 
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„Luc, (engt and takes up the hat, and pre- 


fents it to Mr. Parks.) And will you not, 


rity which you have ſhewn in aſſiſting your 
parents, has taught me how worthy you all 


are to be relieved in your afflictions: take 


neſs firſt prompted you. For example, Lo - 


back, then, all that you have given for them, 
but make that uſe of it to which your tender- 


ey; as your father has Joſt his cattle, would 


vou not be glad to employ what you have 
ſaved in buying others for him? ws 


Tucy, (with a dejefted look.) J am far ſhort 
of having enough for that. To 
Mr. Parks. But, ſuppoſing that you had 

enough, would you be well pleaſed to make 


ſuch a preſent? 


I be Mr. Parks. I ſhould be curious to ſee how 
vou and Jenny would behave on ſuch an oc- 


Lucy. Ab, Sir! I ſhould leap for joy. 


- cafion. Thorowgood, as you underſtand 
theſe matters better than your daughters, I 


55 commiffion you to go to-morrow to market 
for they; and buy for each of them fix young 


heifers, the beſt that yo can find. The mo- 


ney will be ready to pay them at my houſe: 


it is a little preſent which I make your chit 
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dren, that they may have the Plpaſure of 


making you one in turn. 
 Martha.. Ah, dear Sir! when will you 
have done heaping favours? Come, my chil- 
dren, and join with me in thanking our ge- 
nerous benefaCor. (Martha, Jenny, and Lu- 
ry, throw them ſelves at Mr. Parks's feet, and 
| kifs his hands, weeping for joy, «hilft I horow- 
goed, mot ionleſs and fileft, looks at him with 
profound aſtoniſpment.) | 
Ar. Parks, (turning «fide ts conteal bis 
fears.) Riſe, Martha; riſe, my good girls. 
The. dir, I knew you very well to be a 
man of humanity, and a worthy man, but I 
was not ſufficiently acquainted with all your 
_ virtues; and | am really at a loſs how to be- 
have to you. (To Martha.) O my beloved 
wife! oh that we could but compriſe in one 
word, one ſingle word, all that our hearts 
- now feel! {Turning eagerly to Mr. Parts.) 
Sir, I will offer my prayers day and night to 
Heaven, not for you, no; one of your ac- 
tions is beyond a thouſand of my prayers; 
but that there may appear now and then 
upon earth, a few men like you, to preſerve. 
wretchedneſs from defpair. (He takes Fenny 
and Lucy to the windows.) Don't you fee, 
my children, that hill yonder, from the top 
bes Re TI a view nab the city where 
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our benefactor reſides: we go up it every 
Sunday in our way to church; well then, 
we never will aſcend it without looking out 
for his place of abode, pouring out our bleſ- 
ſing upon it, and praying to Heaven for him, 

his wife, and all that belongs to him, before 
ve go to pray for ourſelves. Will you re- 
member this ? 


Fienny. O father, do you think that I can 


ever forget it? 


Lucy. We will begin as ſoon as we leave 
hen. 


Tho. Yes, Sir, every has 7p every, mi- 
nute; in the fields, or in our cottage, where - 


ſoever we are, our firſt thoughts ſhall be de- 
voted to you: we ſhall not be ſenſible of a 
moment of our exiſtence, without refieRing 
that we enjoy it through your goodneſs, 
without being ready to lay it down for you 


at all times. Vou may, when you pleaſe, 


demand our blood, it is yours. Ah, why 
can I not at this moment pour every drop of 
mine into your veins, if it would but double 
the years of your life. 


Mr. Parks. Be 1 con- 35 
tinue the bleſſing of your wife, and bring up 


your children to think as you do. I will viſit 
you ſometimes to enjoy this pleaſing ſight; 


* Iam . 1 ſhall by the better for it. 


But 
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But now all our buſineſs is over, do you 
know that I expect a dinner from you? 

Tho. ( joyfully taking him by the hand.) Bet- 
ter and better {till ; this is a new treat. 

Mar. (with looks of perplexity and confuſion. ) 
Hut, my dear, what can we offer the good 
gentleman ? 

Tho. (in a free manner. 5 Such as we hive; 
Martha; I know him: a bit of dry bread 
will give him more ſatisfaction than if he 
had unexpectedly found a ble Js o roaſt 

beef at our table. | 

Mar. But ſtill - 4 

Mr. Parks. (with a ſmile.) Make your- 
ſelf eaſy, Martha, {pointing to the baſkets 
which the ſervants had brought.) you will find 
in that enough to regale us; but let us go 
together, and take a walk in your garden z 
we all have occaſion for a little freſh air to 
recruit our ſpirits. {He goes out, leuding 

Jenny and Lucy by the hand, while Thorowgood. 
and M artha Ow: bin, 1 gn 5 their kinds ta. 
_— 5 
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ACT No 


/ th room in „ ene s has n en 


8 which is ſeen a large table, very decently 


laid with a clean cloth, plates, knives, &c. 

On one fade is the baſet which Mr. Parks's 

en : Martha has juſt 1 it. , 
: ' SCENE I. 


Martha, Lucy, Jenny. 


Mar. (taking out of the baſket: a large piece ; 


cold meat, and laying it on the table, whilft 
the children, flanding round it, with pleaſure in 


their looks, Jeem eagerly to examine every thing, 


licking their lips.) Whata noble piece of meat! 
Our „ L ſee, has not been ſparing of 
: "is proviſions. | 


- Lucy. (io Jenny.) Thats, ſiſter, look what 
a huge hump-backed 251 O, I dare ſay, it 


is very nice. 


Jenny, (to ber e wh; of ſhe > carrying | 


Ts do you 


be pye to lay it on the table) 
know what is in it?: 


Mar, No, my dear, hs. ws ks have | 


many things that we know nothing of in 
the country. 


1 Oh, our landlofd muſt be a very 
7 | „ 


* — 
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_ worthy good man, to give us back all our 
things, buy us cows, and bring us ſuch nice 
victuals beſides! Jenny, we muſt hatch our 
eggs, and carry him the chickens 
Fenny. Oh, I do fo. long to do it; I wiſh 
they were plump and great chickens now: 1 
could do _ thing we make J love nol ſo. 
Tucy. I will go and make Ain a n 
of aa finell flowers. 1552 
Mar. That is right; and) you, Je you 
mult help to ſet things to- rights in the houſe. 
Go and cut ſome ſlices of bread ; do it pro- 
perly; and when you have done, bring it in; 
| want our landlord to fee that you Know i 
We of the eee, of: a houle: 8 


SCENE 11. 


I ar. (ſhuts the baſtet, puſhes it into a cor- 
ner, and approaches the table.) Let me ſee; 
nothing, I think, is wanting; the napkins. 
and plates—now I muſt ſet the chairs. [She 
places chairs round the table.) Now every 
thing is ready, he may come as 4 as ; he | 
5 pleaſes. = 


N eln lin n you 
Mr. Pits y horowgocd, Martha. ” 
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and clapping his hands.) How is this, Sir! 
what have you been doing? I believe that 
you imagined you had kings to entertain: 
> What a noble piece of beef! and again, (point- 
ing to the pye) what a glorious treat is here ! 
| UB looks very tempting. 

Mr Parts. It 4s poder ha which my wiſe has 
ſent you. 

ar. Is it poſlible that Madam ſhould 

think of us? e 
"The. Oh, 1 readily believe i it; ſhe treated 


me in the kindeſt manner this morning: 1 
would lay any wager that, next to my wife, 


ſhe is the beſt woman in the world. Odſo, 


Martha, let the month of January but come, 


and we ſhall have our turn. Look at this 
woman, Sir; 1 defy you to find her equal at 


managing a wheel. (Clepping her on the ſboul- 
der.) en winter comes, ſhe ſhall, during 


the long evenings, ſpin for yourſelf and your. 


lady, and make you a piece of cloth the fineſt 
you ever ſaw, I will warrant it. 


Mar. What a pleaſure ſhall - 1 have! . 


n not loſe a moment. 


* Mr. Parks, I am much obliged to you, 


my friends, but it is unneceſſary; Martha 


has enough to do to mind her children; _d, 


it would be 
2750. Hold, Sir, not a a word more- aati I 
| den 8 8 beat : 


5 os a > * PL 
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hear; we have ſuffered you long enough to 


have your own way; it is but juſt that we 
ſhould have our will for once at leaſt. 
Would you prevent us from being grateſul ? 
That would be depriving us of all the plea- 
ſure of our lives, and you are too good to de- 
ſire that: come, let us fit down. (He takes a 


chair and ſeats himſelf.) There is your place, 


Sir; come, Martha, take yours alſo. 


Mr. Parks, (fitting down.) Do not EY 


wait for-your children? they muſt fit down 


with us. I wiſh to have the pleaſure of 


dining with the martin family that 1 
e 

73. And we ſhall not be behind Ani 
with you, Sir; we ſhall alſo be able to ſay, 


that we have had at our table the moſt com-. 


paſſionate and generous man upon earth, 
which is preferable to dining with kings, 
who have not ſuch ſentiments. (2 Mar. 


tha.) Is not Valentine yet returned from 


the fields? 
Mar. No, my dear, nor George. e 
1 ha. And the girls, what are they hon ? 


Mar. You will find preſently that they 


have not been _ See, here comes 
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SCENE IW. 
VM,. Parks, = þ horowg cod, Mart ha, 7 oy. 


gen, 10 carrying in a wooden diſh, with n | 


of bread and butter on it.) 


2 ho. Oh, oh, the bread, that is right; "TY 


come hither, child; (he fakes two pieces of 


bread, lays one e Mr. Parks, the other be- 


fore Martha.) Though ours be houſhold 
bread, it is, however, well taſte : you have 


what is lighter in town, but this is more 
ſtrengthening for working people : luckily 


it is ſtill quite freſh. But how is this Mar- 


_ tha? you have forgotten ſomething mate- 


rial. (He ſmiles, while he preſſes her hand.) It 
Is not your fault, my dear; on ſuch a day 


as this, our hearts are ſo ben nk with joy 
of- every $ 


and e That: we cannot ng 
Mar. ( running 1 5 axe over the table, } 

Something wanting, you i What is it, 
| page: 


that would be ſtrange, indeed. 


Trane 


— a 


The. 1 to drink, wiſe ; would | 
you entertain Mr. Parks with a hocſe-feaſt 1 


Mar. What was | . of? 1 let i it : 


er way / 


Tho. * . haſte; our th ” 
ſomewhat rough, Sir ; it cuts the throat, but 
is ſound. —— 
Mar. What do you mean ? 2 the gentleman 
| has brought ſome wine. 
Mr. Parks, Nes, my 9 and 1 mas 
own that 1 think my . A 11 better 
that yours. 
Tho. You have brought wine too! ors 
Sir, had you not done enough without that? 
This is too much; what, bring us wine too! 
Mr. Parks. On, it is not for you only; I 
nean to drink a part myſelf. This day is 
to us all a day of pleaſure; and good wine is 
an excellent aſſociate with; joy and feſtivity. 
Tho. Indeed, 1 had formerly ſome excel- 
dent wine always by me, which I kept for 
my father. When I happened to meet with 

- ood markets in town, my firſt buſineſs was 
to go and buy half a dozen bottles of the beſt 
that I could get, be the price what it would; . 
1 did not drink it myſelf, I gave it to wife 
to keep for thoſe days when my father came 
to ſee us, and then I entertained him well. 
Do you remember, Martha, how happy the 
good old n man uſed to be? My nnen 0 


me; 2 1 Your ion, which makes you 
deny yourſelves comforts Ks my Takes: © 
- 8 1 e 1 
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ſtrengthens and rejoices my heart ſtill more: 


| he was ſometimes ſo much affected, that the 
tears flowed down his cheeks. You cannot 


conceive how exquiſite the wine taſted to 


me, whilſt I had my father drinking by my 
fide. ( Jenny comes in with two bottles. ) 


Mr. Paris. J hope you will not find this 


amiſs neither. 


I ho. Ah, Sir, your kindneſs | is ſufficient 


to make it delicious. | 


SCENE V. 


43 1. Parks, 3 nn, Jenny, and 
0 


Lucy. (carrying a huge rer of raſes, - 
. and jeſſamine, approaches Mr. Parks, 


curtſt ies to. him, and chu, Will you * 
me, Sir, to fix this in your button hole? 
Mr. Parks. 1 am much obliged to you, 


my dear Lucy, /he lifes her,) but it is as 


big as yourſelf. I would lay a wager that 
you, have left none for your Laber and mo- 
ther. Come, I muſt divide it; I ſhall re- 
ceive nothing for myſelf alone to- day: there, 
Martha; there, Thorowgood ; here is for 


you, Jenny; and Lucy, here. is for you, . 


{(fharing He flowers. ) 


Tho, This is like a. weddlng-days every : 


one his . 


\ 


| Ju 
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Fay: One would take Mr. Parks for the 


"bridegroom ; he gives the dinner and the 
flowers. 


mood. 
Mr. Parks. This ſprightly remark ſhall 


be worth a wedding gown to her on "the day 
of her marriage. 


To. Sa, Sir, we have king to do but 
to {it with our arms acroſs, and leave you 


to do every thing; her wedding gown we | 


muſt earn herſel 


Luc. But, father, ſuppoſe I ſhould earn 
mine firſt? _ 


The. Do you hear the little ba E 


Upon my word, it becomes ſuch a little 
girl as you to have ſuch notions in your 
head: but come, come, let us think of no- 
thing but dinner; let us be merry and gay, 


Mr. Parks. Let us wait till your ſon's 


return. I will not dine until the whole 
flock be round me. 


Mar. What a pity it is, Sir, that you have . 


no children; you ſeem ſo fond of them. 
Mr. Parts. Ah, Martha, you make my 


: 13 bleed ee! Heaven had bleſſed me 
With a ſon, but 


Mar. An only ſon? and hei 1s dead? what 


| 2 elde affliction ! 


1 


4 Cy wn 1 


ET: he. Well ſaid; my Jenny! is in her gay . 
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Mr. Parts. 1 know not if he be dead, but 
he is ſo to me. 

Tho, Perhaps he is '® ay: e coun- 
try, and you do not hear from him. Seeing 
Mr. Parks drop a tear, he preſſes his hand. * 
Do not afflict yourſelf, my dear Sir, pray do 

not; if he be {till alive, you will certainly 
ſee him again. What! ſhall you ſoften the 
ſorrows ot the wretched, and yet be wretch- 
ed yourſelf? No, no, heaven is too juſt + 
you ſee how it treats me for only having 
done my duty; and you who riſe ſo far 
above it, can it forſake you? Impoſſible. 
Come, come, be cheerful ; let us not loſe a 
moment of 'this glorious and joyful day. 

Ar. Parks, (wiping his eyes.) Ves, my 
dear Thorowgood, I ſhould reproach myſelf 


. if Jembittered thy joys. 


=; {- Th, Leu owe me this attention: it 
world be ſpoiling your own work. But why 


are my boys ſo ſlow in returning to-day? 


{He riſes from table, and loos out of the win- 
' dow. ) I will fee whether they are corny. 
Oh, 1 fee . ( He beckons to Em fo 
male haſte.) 

Mar. What Obenge al Hates Joey not 


b 


| Valentine come? he fhould know that 


23 it is dinner time. I beg a thouſand FR, 
: Sir, for "EE an mane 7 85 „ 
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Ar. Parks. All in good time, Martha; L 
am not impatient in ſuch pleaſing company ; 
an hour ſooner or later will make no dif- 
ference: the days are long, and provided 1 
get home before it is dark, my wife will | 
| 2 be under any anxiety. 

Mar. Here bs George, however. 


SCENE VI. 


* 7 Parks, Thorewgo2d, Martha, Fenny, 
| a Lucy 3 G earg E. 


; (Grorgs e 4 his hat and . on « ſeeing | 
Mr. Pants. © 8 


. {running 10 tate him by the hand. ) 
Come, my ſon, look upon that good man 
next to heaven and thy parents, it is to him 
that thou wilt owe the greateſt obligations 
during life. Conſider him attentively; it 
is our worthy landlord, to whom we were to 
have given up all that we poſſeſſed upon 
earth, and who has now given it back to us. 
Mar. And who likewiſe gives to your 
ſiſters a fine flock. Every day of your life, 
. my fon, you muſt bleſs him in your heart: 
we ſhall ſet you the example as long as we 
_ Hive; and you ſhall continue that duty 
when we fhall be no more, Will you 
5 | g_ 
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not? Will you promiie me to perform his 
faithfully ? 

George, How is it * ble to neglect i it, 
when the gentleman has been ſo good to 
us? but my father ſaid yeſterday that we 
ſhould quit the farm. Are we now to con- 
tinue in it? 

' Tho, Yes, for ever, my dear 3 for 
ever. I hope in God, to ſee my great grand- 
children born in it. | 
George. (running in tranſports to Martha. ) 
Oh, my dear mother, it is for your ſake that 
l am moſt rejoiced: I may now tell it you; 

this whole night paſt I have done ee 
but weep on your account. 
Mr. Parks. And why fo, my good hoy 2 
George, {taking Mr. Parks by the hand, © 
and leading him to 105 window.) Come, Sir, 
and I will tell you the reaſon: do you ſee, 
near yonder hedge, an old apple tree that 
has ſcarcely any leaves on it? My mother 
Was ſaying, this ſpring, that ſhe was very 
ſorry that the froſt had injured it ſo much, 
for ſhe had never eat ſo good apples, as it 
bore, in her life, and that the tree was like- 
ly to die; the next morning, before ſhe was 
up, my brother and I went to pick out the 
moſt flouriſhing buds we could ſee, f in order 
* engrafe them on other trees in the or- 


"ws 


＋ 


THE HONEST FARMER, 93 


Chard, that in caſe the old tree ſhould periſh, 
my mother might {till have ſome g good ap- 
ples; had we left the farm, it would have 
deen a ſad thing; ſomebody elſe would have 
come into it, and in time have eaten of the 
- fruit which we had engrafted. 
Mr. Parks. Nothing could be eaſier than 
for you to have taken them with you, and 
then nobody would have benefited by your 
labour. 
SGcorge. Why ſhould I do fo? that would 
| have been no advantage; and though it 
were, I know very well that we ought not 
to ſeek an advantage to ourſelves, that 
would be a prejudice to our fellow-crea- 
tures: on the contrary, I ſhould have wiſhed 
them to gather good fruit from our trees. 
Mr. Parks. But did you not juſt now fay, 
that it would be a (ad thing if others ſhould 
eat the fruit which you had engrafted ? 
Secorge. Undoubtedly it would be a fad - 
thing to me, that my mother ſhould be de- 
prived of it; for though I wiſh good apples 
10 others, | had much rather my mother 
thould have them. 
Mr. Parks. ( taking him by the hand. } Thas 
art a good boy. {Seeing Martha impatient to 
| embrace him.) My dear Thorowgood, lam 
Kerr haur more and more and more ena» 
9 ee 
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moured of your children: the only conteſt | 


between you ſeems to be, who ſhall love the 
other beſt. 

. There i is nothing like 6 and bits 
mony in families. When my father and 
mother were living, all my ſtudy, night and 


day, was how | thould pleaſe them beſt. I 1 


would have carried them on my ſhoulders in 
their old age: I am amply rewarded. | ſee, 


by experience, whatever we do for our - | 


rents is returned by our children. 


Martha, (ts George. But where is Va- : 


| lentine? Why is he not with you? 


pg He will not come to dinner. 
Tho. But why 65.2 - i: 1 


Geo. He has taken it into his tad to 


6niſh his weeding before night; I preſſed 


him to come home with me, promiſing to 


aſſiſt him as much as I could in the after- 


noon, but he would not liſten ito me. I 


have bread enough left, he ſaid, ſhewing 
mie the half of his' breakfaſt ; 1 ſhall dine 
upon this, | 

Tho. (with foie emction. * Excellent lad! 
| becauſe | have not been in the field to-day, 


he wants to do my work. He ſaw us bend- 
ing under the preſſure of misfortune, and he 


would fain ſupport us by his frugality'and 


e 8 go * pray, and tell him 
hat | 


a ww gi, *k, ©, se 


— 8 
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that we command him to return, and that 


we ſhall not eat any thing till he comes. 


{turning to Mr. Parks.) Ah, Sir, did you 
but know him, you would love him as much 
as we do. 


Fenny. Father, mall I go along with my 


ſiſter and George to fetch him? 


Lucy. Iwill engage, we will ſoon make 


him come. 6 
1 ho. Go os but do not loiter by: my 
- | | : 
5 oh "SCENE VII. 


II. Parks Therowgood, Martha. 


Ar r. Parks. Thorowgood, you have no 
ides of the emotion that I feel this day; I 


ce_plainly that children are the choiceſt 
bietthes of heaven. 


Tho. Yes, when they are 1 ours; . | 


indeed, they are real bleſſings; and parents 
enjoy in them a treaſure ineſtimable. O, 


Sir, you cannot imagine how much the ca- 


lamities of life are leſſened, when our chil- 


dren aſſiſt us in ſupporting: them, {clapping 


Mr. Parks on the. ſhoulder.) Only cheer up 
your heart, Sir, in whatever part of the 
world your ſon may be, | firmly believe that 


he will make your later 189 the en 


2 


- of,your life. 
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Mr. Parks. Ah, were he but till alive, 
and of the happy diſpoſition of your chil- 


_ dren! But why ſhould I flatter myſelf with 


any ſuch vain hopes ? No, 1 have no longer 
any ſon to comfort me in the decline of life. 
Happy e os (HS you may grow old; 

you will enjoy the delight of ſeeing yourſelf 
revive in the five children to whom you have 


given birth. 
755. Five children did you fay, Sir? No; 


ardon me, only four. (He reckons them an 
bi fingers.) The little one that is aſleep 


Mr. Parks. And the boy, who i is in the 
The. He is not my fon, though 1 love 


bim as much as if he were ſo, and I have 
done for him all that | could have done for 
a child of my own, and the worthy lad is 


deſerving of all my tenderneſs; he love us 
as much as if we had given him birth, and he 
works for our ſupport as 10 he were the 


eldeſt of my little tamily. 


Mr. Part. And where is his family ? 
The. That we are as much ſtrangers to as 


: You are; we ſaved his life when he was an 


infant in'the'cradle; 'my wife ſuckled him, 


* 


NN 


behind the curtain, Lucy, 0 and 
Jenny; theſe are all | have. 


1 end he has always ma aa The wa : 


** 
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not hana been of common origin ; he had 
round his neck a coral, adorned with gold 
and je wels; and the linen he had on was of 
the fineſt kind. 

Mr. Parks. You preſerved his life! you 
are ignorant of his family; and he is not of 
vulgar race! Ah, dear 1 horowgood, quick- 
ly tell me how he fell into your hands. 

I hs. It is a melancholy {tory :—We then 
lived in the north of England ; I rented a 
farm there on the banks of a river; it was 

an excellent ſituation, and the land yielded 
abundantly ;—no thanks to the care of the 
former tenant though 

Mr. Parks. Paſs over theſe circumſtances, 

pray, and only tell me all that relates to Va- 
lentine; ; that alone inflames my curioſity. 

7%. Well, Sir, to come to the point at 
once; you lt know, that one night we 
were rouſed from our fleep by the water's 
ruſhing into our houſe on all ſides: we had 
hardly time to get upon the roof to wait for. 

relief there: in the morning a boat came to 
our aſſiſtance; the whole country was under 
water; the river was covered with the ruins 
of houſes and furniture, carried away by the 
force of the current. I was endeavouring 
to comfort my wife, whe n — 

: au 0 but ſtil} on. 


1 
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| who was ſtifled in the water before he 


awoke; in the mean time, I ſuddenly per- 
ceived a cradle, toſſed about in the flood, 

which was running rapidly, and threatening 
every moment to ſwallow it up. I could not 


bear the ſight; I threw off my clothes, and, 


regardleſs of danger, I plunged into the 


river, ſwimming with all my might towards 
the cradle. I was driven back ſeveral times, 
and almoſt exhauſted with fatigue ; but the 
- Cries of the child, which I heard as I ap- 
proached, inſpired me with freſh ſpirits and 
vigour : in ſhort, after much difficulty and 
danger, I got up to it, and brought it to the 
bank a good way lower down. My wife 
followed me creeping, more dead than alive, 
" Hol the ſide of the river. I preſented the 
infant to her, which continued crying until 


ſhe gave it the breaſt. Poor Martha fancied 


that ſhe had recovered her loſt child. We 
then made all poſſible inquiries to ſee if we 
could diſcover the parents, but we never 
could get any information: our affliction at 
length ceaſed; we continued to look upon 
him as our own fon. I have related the 
whole ſtory to the boy himſelf a hundred 


times: I concealed ir indeed from my own 


children, to let them enjoy the pleaſure of 
thinking him 2 _— and to avoid all 
„ occaſion 
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occaſion of jealouſy. I have had him in- 
ſtructed like the reſt: he does his work as 
well as I can myſelf: he talks as if he were 
reading out of a book : and he can read and 
write as well as our ſchoolmaſter. 

Mr. Parks. And how long, pray, may it 
be ſince this happened? 

Tho. About fifteenyears and a few months, 
as well as I can remember. But hold, I 
can tell you to a minute, for I had a me- 
morial drawn-up the magiſtrate of the place, 
ſigned by the rector, and atteſted by the peo- 
ple, who were witneſſes of the event. When 
J quitted the country, I took care to oy 
it with me. Go fetch it, Martha. 

Mar. It is here in this little box, with the 
clothes and coral which Valentine then had: 
We have kept them carefully, and put them 
by this morning; becauſe, if you, Sir, had 
ſold our effects, it would not have been juſt, 

that what belonged to the boy, ſhould ue | 
9903 with then. 

70h. Fetch them quickly, my a l 

Ma tha, (running to fetch the parcel, and 
grin it to T horowgoed.) enki my dear. 

(opening it.) See, Sir. | | 

. (examines the coral, then. ho 
| mark on the Aan, and afterwards excla-ms in 


K ee 
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. tranſport,) It is he; it is he himſelf! ! O gra- 
cCious God, haſt thou then reſtored my . 
Tho. (in profound aſtoniſhment.) What ſay 
you !—What, our Valentine your ſon? O 
my dear, my worthy Sir! I ſee your whole 
frame is agitated. (He takes bis hand and 
ſupports him.) A chair, a chair, wife, quick+ 

ly ; he is ready to fall! - 
Mar. (running o and fre.) I know not 
what I am about; I am quite beſide myſelf. 
How ſurprized will our dear boy be! (4. 
length ſhe feiches a chair; Thorowgood mates 
Mr. Parks fit down, flill holding his hand.) 

Mr. Parks. O day for ever bleſſed! to 
find my ſon, my long-loſt fon again! What 
will ” the joy, the tranſports of my wife! 
It is now we ſhall begin to live! Oh, lead 
me, Thorowgood, lead me to him! For 
Heaven's ſake let me ſee ny boy, and preſs 
him to a father's breaſt! 
The. No, Sir, no, with your leave. Joy 
and ſurprize would kill my poor Valentine. 
He will be here prefently. Step into this 
room until I have prepared him; he will be 
te better able to meet you, and you will be 
more compoled. _ 

Martha, (looking out at the wind.) fer 

Th comes, with his ſpade on his mo 
look how faſt ER 1 1 
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Mr. Parks. (running to the window.) He 
comes, he comes! how my heart beats: let 
me fly to receive him. 

750. (Hopping him.) No, Sir, that would 
be of no ſervice to either of you; and this 
time you muſt let me have my way. {He 
puts Mr. Parks into the next rcom, who follows 
him reludtantly, 5 9 . Wen to e 
window, J 


SCENE VIII. 


Martha, alone. e 


This event will, perhaps, make me an 
object of pity. Valentine is now become a 
great man. Who knows if he will have any 
farther regard for us; or whether he will 
not bluſh to look on us? (ſhedding ſome 
* tears.) Oh, if ſuch a thing were to happen, 
I ſhould never feel comfort more! I have 
N him up with ſuch care and tender- 
neſs! I love him ſo dearly; he was like « mp 
oe my own children. | 


SC ENE 3 5 | 
| Therougoed, Martha, 


The. p to Mr. Parks, whom he 1 in the 5 
5 ather room 2} Stay, ſtay here; 1 will let you 


+. he  Jnow 
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know when it is time that you ſhould ap- 
peat. Seeing Martha in tears.) But why 
this, my dear woman; why in tears? : 
Mar. Ah, my dear, it is through 3 Joy and 
ſorrow both that I weep, © 
The. How are you able to reconcile that ? 
Mar. I am overjoyed that Valentine and 
Ks parents have, at length, found each 
other; but he will he loſt to us, and this 
afflicts me. Oh, if he ſhould ever forget us! 
Tho. What an abominable notion you have 
gotten in your head! Forget us, wife! no 
more than we can forget him. I ſee, plain- 
ys you 0 but l = him put. 


SCENE X. 


25 iur. a, Mari ha, Valentine , one, gt 
; Fenny, Lucy. 


; Palen. {with eagerneſs.) O my dear "i 
ter and mother, what tranſports of joy I 
feel. {He lays dawn his, ſpade, and runs to 
embrace them, Jenny and Lucy have been 
telling me what the landlord has done for 
us. Where is the worthy gentleman? let 
me kiſs his 24s and TRANS, him for all his 
nets. 


5 


| _ 
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SCENE XI. 


Mr. Parks, 8 n Valentine, 
George, Jenny, LA: is 6 


Vr. Parks. (ruſhing in, and running 70 claſp i 
Valentine round the nect. Here, here, my 
fon ! Yes, you are my own ſon? My'own 
fleſh and blood! My love, my life, my all!” 
Ibo. Do not be alarmed, Valentine; it 
is ſo, it is true; he is your father. 
Valen (in deep amazement, Jurveys, 1 
an uſtoniſbed eye, Mr. Parks, Tharowgond; as 
Martha, by turns; he fam qvould Js 
his tongue refuſes its office.) © 
Mar. Yes, my dear boy, all has u 
been cleared up; this gentleman, for fifteen 
years, has bewailed your loſs, and you” "We 
mall weep to loſe you. 
VDualen. (almft breathleſs.) 1 your fon! 
You my father ; (He breaks 1 theſe that 
are around him, throws himſelf at his father's 
knees, claps them, and imprints a thouſand kiſſes 
on his hands. Mr. Parks clafps his fon OT 15 
the neck, and reclines his head upon him: 
remain anobile i in this 2985 re Alen, and bee 
ad in leurs.) 
Mr. Parks. (raiſing bir uatl'@ Tittle Js Alt. 
racious, almighty God! What returns ſhall 
| Fe thee for thy rol B e 
N Vaten. 
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Valen. 1 have poured out ſupplications to 


heaven a thouſand times, that I might learn 


to whom I was indebted for life; and I 


have received it from you, who have now 
reſtored life, by your benignant goodneſs, to 
thoſe who preſerved mine. What powerful 


motives are theſe to increaſe filial piety, and 


to ſtimulate all my efforts, that I may merit 


your tenderneſs by the moſt zealous duty and 


atfeQion! > 
Mr. Parks. My: heart already tells me 


how worthy thou art of my love. Yes, my. 


Jon, my dear, my only ſon, this heart has 
been always full of thee. But thy mother 


what tranſport will he not feel at 0 of = 


thee ! 
Valen. Ah, lead me to 5 1 entreat you. 


How 4 long to throw myſelf at ner feet, and | 


claſp her in my arms! 
Mr. Parks. Come then, my . J re- 
roach myſelf for every moment that I delay 
Bo happineſs. Let us run; let us fly. _ 
Tho. ( flopping them, and halding both by the 
Hand.) Conſider what you are about; will 
you break the good lady's heart by exceſs of 
joy? No, no, it ſhall not be fo; firſt let us 
drink a glaſs of wine to ſtrengthen our minds 
and bodies, otherwiſe we ſhall all be wrong; 


5 will then ga wh _ the matter diſtantly | 
* 


wa, — = D 855 
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to Madam, and prepare her for the inter- 
view with her ſon. Ah, Valentine, how 
happy you will be to know her ! 

Valen. | ſhall ſee her then to-day, after 
having ſo long dreaded that I ſhould never 
have that comfort! It is impoſſible to expreſs 
the tenderneſs that I already feel for her. 

Mar. And, Valentine, will you always 
love me:? | 

Valen. Will I love you! I will always 
call you mother as well as her. If the 
brought me into life, did not you cheriſh it 
with the milk of your boſom, after my ſe- 
cond father preſerved it? What muſt have 
become of me but for you both? Your kind- 
neſs to me hath been greater than 1 ſhall 
ever be able to repay. 

' Mr. Parks. Say not ſo, my child. Ab, 
though it were to coſt me half of my ere 
I am reſolved that theſe worthy peo 

The. (haſtily interrupting him.) I will not 
; ſaffer you to ſay another word on this ſubs 
ject: your friendſhip, with that of my lady 
and Valentine, will be eur beſt reward. I 
defy you, with all your riches, to give us 
any thing equal to that. But why do we 
longer dclay fitting down to table ? Come, 
fit Valentine here beſide your father. Yes, 
| 1 underſtand you; Martha ſhall be near 

/ h PR. 5 
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derly! (Seeing Martha drying her eyes with 
ber apron.) Come, wife, don't be fooliſh: 
why thoſe tears? we are not loſt to one an- 


he would be loſt to us, and we ſhould have 
reaſon to lament him. 

_  alen. (looking «tenderly at Mr. Paris.) 
You ſee them, father: have I not reaſon to 
love them? {He lays hold of Martha's hand, 


endearing fondneſs.) + 


ne kn and of this? 


M.-rtha, to divert you a little, ſeat the chil- 

. dren, and bring us ſome glaſſes. (M hilf 
Martha is engaged, he turns to Mr. Parks, ) 
I told you, Sir, juſt now, that virtue never 


it. You had ſcarcely performed a good ac- 


for it. You gave us property that was no 
longer ours, and we have given you an only 
ſon, whom you had conſidered as loſt. {He 
gets up, and addreſſing himſelf to George, Jenny, 
and Lucy, who, during this whole ſcene remain 


And you, my children, 


Parts or Valentine.) 


you; the good creature loves you ſo ten- 


other; were he a worthleſs lad, then, indeed, 


who can no longer reſtrain her tears, and hides © 
ber face, whilft Valentine is rareſſing her with 


the one is as great a fool as the other, Come, 


failed of a reward; here you ſee a proof of 


tion before you were inſtantly recompenſed 


- filent, with their eyes continually fixed on Mr. 


4 a2 + A FE z 98 hence 185 
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hence learn never to deſpair of heaven or 
yourſe]ves. When a flood, fifteen years ago, 
ſwept away my cottage, Providence gave 
me, at the ſame time, the means -of requit- 
ing one day the man who was deſtined to be 
my benefactor. This day, when the effects 
of an unfavourable ſeaſon ſeemed to threaten 
me with hopeleſs deſtruction, it has, on the 
contrary, re-eſtabliſhed my little fortune. 
God makes uſe of every thing to reward 
thoſe who do their duty. It is from two of 
the moſt dreadful ſcourges that we have de- 
rived our good fortune: let this be a leſſon to 
you all your lives! When a man acts right, 
though misfortune ſhould perſecute him, 
though the lightning ſhould flaſh round his 
head, and thunder ſhake every thing about 
him, ſo long as he has no reproach to make 
to himſelf, he remains firm as a rock, {/trik- 
ing the table] or if he falls for a moment, he 
| riſes up again with new vigour—a glaſs of 
wine, Sir. (He takes up the bottle and fills 
round. 0 It i is, that we may all drink yur | 
ae N | 
Mar. With the utmoſt olekflice, | | 
_ - The. Valentine, you alone can call him 
father with your lips; but we all fay the 
ſame im our hearts as "ny as yep 2 5 5 
5 heakhj(Gir EE ng 
| Yan. | BEE 
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-: Vale, To your health, ey | 
Mr. Parts f with tears in his eyes.) 1 thank 
you, my dear boy; I thank you all, my chil- 
dren. How ſweet is the name of father | 
He drinks.) No wine ever taſted ſo exqui- 
oe” to Ig. 
The. (gaily.) Nor to me, theſe] will 
leniſh to you now, Valentine. Hear what 
rep we though you are now become a great 
on, I will never ſuffer you to be called 
| - any other name in my cottage. By calling 
you ſo, we ſhall be more ſenſible that you 
[tz dwell in our hearts. 
Valen. And wherever ] go, if ſhall meet 
*.* I ſhall addreſs you by the name of a- 
ther. 
oe (pre es his hand ; at nk to the 
| health of Valentine. But now I think of it, 
Sir, we related to you, in what manner we 
found your ſon, it is now your turn to Lon 
us how you loſt him. 
Mr. Parks, Moſt willingly, my Ting, ws as 
| the recital can no longer diſtrefs. me: I had 


been married a year when a war broke out, 


and I received orders to proceed with my re- 

ment to the Weſt-Indies: my wife, not- 
withſtanding all entreaties, would aecom- 
pany me in that long and dangerous ygyage, 
After giving birth to this _ boy, ahe only 


1 : 7 N 


* 
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one that we have left. I had an uncle, a dig- 
nitary of the church, who lived near Dur- 
bam; the infant was conſigned to a nurſe in 
his neighbourtiood, that he might have an eye 
to him, and give us information about him. 
I receiyed no account the three firſt years of 
my abſence. Uneaſy at ſo long a filence, I 
wrote to ſome friends in London: the moſt 
zealous of them viſited the place, whence he 
acquainted me, that foon after my departure, 
a ſudden inundation had ravaged the coun- 


try, that my uncle had fallen a victim to his 
intrepid exertions on that calamitous ogca- 
ſion ; that the houſe of the nurſe had been 


ſwept away by the flood, and that my fon 


periſhed with her; this l news op- 


preſſed me with forrow, and almoſt broke 
my wife's heart. At my return to England, 
I Was reſtrained from making any reſearches, 
which appeared uſeleſs, left my ill ſucceſs 
ſhould ju e thoſe bitter ſorrows which time 
had ſomewhat alleviated. 

Tho. What, for fix years that I have been 
8 tenant, and might have put an end to 

your grief! I ſhall never forgive myſelf for 
having ſuffered you to pine ſo long. I often 
_ told you of my esel, why did at 

A Ver mention your ſorroys to me?? 
pa Parks. Cao: 1 have thought chat 
oe . 3 
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you 10 00 were capable of terminating them! 
And. beſides, I muſt confeſs, that I endea- 
voured all in my power to baniſh theſe ſad 
reflections from my mind. 1 was particu 
larly fearful, of reviving them in the com- 
pany of my wife. This very morning, when 
you wanted to talk about your children, dont 


you recolle& how cautiouſly. I endeavoured | 


to turn the converſation to other ſubjes? 
alen. (thrawing himſelf into bis father's 
ne) O my dear father, with what bound- 
leſs affection i ſhall. ever love you, to 9 
rate the remembrance of ſo many tears! 
Mr. Parks, (embracing him.) Let us men- 


tion them nombre, fince their ſqpree | ERIN, 


end. 

The. Do not fatter yourſelf with that EX= 
| - peRtation,, Sir; he will make you ſhed tears 
as long as you live, but they will be tears of 
Joy only. Vou are far from knowing him 
yet ſufficiently: when you have obſerved all 
his excellent qualities, he will become a 
thouſand times dearer to you. How happy it 
makes me to ſee oil ſo worthy of each 
„ 5 
Mr. Parks. It is to your Sultans, my 


5 " worthy friends, that I am indebted for his 


merit; it was under you he learned to. reliſh 
men of n and virtue. I have the 
£ comfort = 


* 


* 4 5 1 
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comfort to find him exactly ſuch as I would 


| Wiſh to have formed him myſelf. Ah, how 


ſhall I be able to reward you as I ought! 
F750. Rewardus! Oh, that he has done a 


long time ſince; Valentine himſelf has taken ; 


care of that: night and day he has laboured 
all inh's power for our benefit. Do you 
imagine that without his care and toil our 
fields would have proſpered a as they” have 
done. 


Mr. Parks: You. will have a heavy loſs, 


men, in loſing his aſliſtance ? +, 
Mar. Alas! it is the ſatiefaidion of his. ſo- 
ciety that we ſhall have moſt cauſe to regret: 
Valen. No, father it is but right to tell you 
of what they, perhaps, would conceal, leſt 


they might again intereſt your generoſity ofñ⁵ 
heart; all my efforts were due to them for” | i 

their care and tenderneſs to me in my infant 

years, and I had no merit in working for 


them; but as induſtrious. as they are, m 
hands were neceflary to them: if they loſe 


my aſſiſtance, it is my duty to make them 2 
\ compenſation—there is but one method: 
Juckly-it depends on the firſt favour 1 have 


to ſolicit at your hands, and you will not 


| 25 1 refuſe me in this Joyful aut ar 


* moment; will you, father? 
9 . T fon ; ſpeak out; Fo. 
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there is 


Valen. Well, then, I entreat you to wind 
them thoſe lands for me, ſince I am no Jon- 
WP to aſſiſt in cultivating them. 


lentine 


Mr. Patke, What a ſay? Ah, what 
fills my heart with rapture, as it proves to 
me that he is full of gratitude. Yes, my 
ſon; now am I certain of ſoon: poſſeſſing. thy 


affection, ſince I ſee thee ſo ſenſible of the 
tenderneſs that theſe worthy people had for 
you, Thorowgbod, receive. this farm from 
the hands of our ſon. Twill: not- fob him of + 
the joy that he feels in beſtowing it upon 
you. I wilt only add for myſel ents "my 
wife, the tenement that Humphries decut 


. which is yours from this moment. 
20 %. Forbear, ir, 


. of ourſelves. Nh 
Mr. Parks. Do not thes- begin to be 1 


by robbing me of tlie joy wir which Ire! 
ecive the preſent that you have made me. Is 
not a ſon a thouſatd times more valuable 
rays the 1. that of ae you ? Speak, an- 


SM ; 3 - 


nothing that you have not a 2 10 
obtain. 


The. (paſſontte.) Wha: fa 1 thou, va. 


ray. forbrar: W nes 
us; do not quite over w — us. Hbw thall 
we be ever capable of diſcharging our obli- 
- gations? you will make us N e 0 | 
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ſwer me. Would you give 7 own for 
; ony ſuch conſideration ? 

7 ho. You have always the art to ſe 

5 and ſilence me, therefore I will leave you to 

act as you pleaſe: it would be criminal in us 

to combat your kindneſs. (He turns ts Mar- 

tha.) This morning we were unable; my 


dear, to pay half our debts, and now' we 


overflow with riches. O my children, T may 
now die without being anxious abgut you; 


and whilſt I laſe you, Valentine, I ſee you 


provided with a father worthy of you! 
am afraid my poor brains will be TORT 
with excels of j our | 
Mr. Parks. Come, Thorowgood, drink 3 a2 


glaſs of wine to ſettle them. . 


Tho. An excellent motion, and * will e- 


7: cond it. (After filling the glaſs round, he gets 
up, takes off- his hat, and twirls it round his 


head,) Come, wife, come, children. (Seeing ; | 
George, Lu.y, and Jenny, afraid to take their 


1 glaſſes, ) Come, I ſay, this is a glaſs of gra- 


titude; you muſt all drink it up. Yes, Mats 


tha, notwithſtanding all daga nods and N : 


ay muſt do it. 
Mar. Bat, my dear, 4: am 3 


Tho. (mterrupting her.) So much the NY 


ter, my dear; I wiſh them to feel it in their 


. 8 1 17 that * may ie Oe nenen this 
8 K 3 e . 


* 
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be my care. Dont you conſent, my 
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great day. Let them drink deeply tothe 
health of our benefactor. When they ſhall 
hereafter reflect on all that he has done for 
them, they will give him back, for every 

of wine, a od tears of gratitude 


and tenderneſs. Excuſe them, good dir, they 
are not yet of an age to comprehend the 


boundleſs extent of your favours; but let 
them grow up, as long as they live, you ſhall 
be bleſſed by them and their children. 


Vaien. Ves, I date anſwer for them; I 
Kno their excellent hearts. O, my om, 
little/fiſters, and you my brother, 1 ſhall ne- 
ver forget your kindnefs to me! (He embruces 
them) Father, you Will permit me to huſ- 
band my pocket. money, and ſave what Lean | 
8 give them to ſettle in the world. 


Mr. Parks. Gently, Sir; I my Jo't ofs 


7 Fob to encroach on my privileges. juſt ho. ] 


ed for Jenny een S ny; 
Vaulen. Well, then, George and Lucy ſhall 


mother? (Marth: ey Dit hand, and 45 


een only with tears.) Father Thorowgood, 


De 't you give your advice too? 

Tuo. How could I deny you What Wen 
ve you fo much pleaſure? Yes, I agree 
to it for you as much as for myſelf, I ſti- 


e condition, ee 1 thall ; 
Is. ; 


pole to Mr. * 5 


we 


— 


K 
* 


parts, to paſs the ſummer in. The neighs 
bouring land is to be fold; you may buy it, 


lentine would grow melancholy, if he were 


| mine. (4.5 Ar 


1 have not done the ground is 'Exterifive 
enough 10 allow good gardens. Loak at me; 
Sir: you do not yet now all that I am ca- 


bad have bot yet forgotten my old tratle: I 


fuch a manner, that people: hall .come ſar 
+ and near to view it as a curioſity. | 


hs arid trenches, to make the e and plant 
the t trees of your walk. 
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Mes Parts. Let us hear what it is. 
75. You have often told me that you 3 | 
my lady wiſhed for a little retreat in theſe 


2 — 
33 


and build a lodge to your own mind; by 
theſe means we ſhall: have you near us for 
half the year. I would lay my life that Va- 


ant 4 
TE 
* r _— 4 5 
— r 8 r r 1 POT ts 
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mange to be cooped up in the cit. 

Ar. Parts. What ſay you to ihis, my ſon? 
alen. I ſhould be heartily glad of it, 1 
muſt own; I like wary the air of the cuane 
tr 

5 2 Bards (n a | fo Jo) Be it 6 that 
You ſee, Thorowgood, 4 am mot ready to 
mn With. J en chan you Were —_ b 
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take upen myſelf do lay out the garden in 


George. I will undertake to dig the canals 
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Mar. And I and my girls will make the 
borders, and plant them with flowers. 

Jenny. We will take the fineſt that we 
EE nas in our own garden. 

Lucy, (feipping about. 5 O, when ſhall we 
go to work? 

Mr. Parks. What do you mean, my 
friends? I muſt then till your g:ounds, whillt 
you are at work in my garden. 

The. I gueſſed that you would ſtill 15 4 


ſhall be more expeditious in our work; and 
beſides, the beſt time for working in your 
garden is preciſely the ſeaſon when there' is 
ſcarcely any thing to be done in the fields. 
Though Valentine be now a a perfon of con- 


. nagement of the ſpade; and to work for you 
will be the greateſt pleaſure to him. Only 
let us have our own way: every one will 
work cheerfully, and the whole will be 
finiſhed before you have time to think about 

it. But here comes the worthy Humphries. 
What does he want? _ gets 1975 "js _. 
"0" _ * 5 band. ) 
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unk ind as to oppoſe me. Hear me, Sir; we 


ſequence, (till | hope that he will not refuſe 
his aſſiſtance: his hands are uſed to the ma- 
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SCENE XII. 


.. Parts, Thorowgood, Martha, wenn | 
fie. Fatenins, George, Jenny, Luty. 


Hum. I come to know, Thoro good, 
. whether you are pleaſed with your cows. : 
Tho. Ah, my dear neighbour, I am much 
more ſo that we can ſtill be friends: your re- 
turn completes my day's joy. Come and fit 
down with us. I will feat you'in the com- 

ny of the beſt man upon earth. 

Hum. n What do I ſee! our 
landlord here? ; 
Mr. Parks, (with a fall. No, Humphries, 
J am no longer any thing to you but plain 
Mr. Parks; there/is your preſent. e 
{ny to Thor regt ad. 

Hum. What, id is it ſo, Thorowgood? 
59. Yes, my friend, it is even ſo; but 
7 rich as J am, we ſhall be no leſs familiar 

than we have been. | 

Hum. I am at a loſs to comprehend this, þ 

bo. I believe you; it would puzzle wx - 
pe any We rarely meet with a man ſo ge- 
nerous as our landlord ; but the ſhort of the 
matter is, that l am now, through his favour, 
. we a of this * and your AY 8 

| 1. 
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Mr. Parks. It is true; I have juſt now 
given him the entire property in it. 
Hum. Well, Thorowgood, | give you joy 


of your good fortune, with all my heart; 
and 1 am neither envious nor jealous of it. 


I hope vou will be as good a landlord to me 
as Mr. Parks has been. 


The. Ah, my friend, how-bappy-a am Tahat 5 
I now have it in my power to acknowledge 


your honeſty to me this morning! Conſider 


What you would have gained by following 


the advice of a bad man: for two paltry 


cows, which you might have retained, you 


Would have loſt a valuable friend: my little 


fortune would have made you mad with en- 


vy and rage. On ſeeing me the owner of 
your tenement, you would have been in con- 


tinual dread of being turned out by me 


thro: gh revenge. That idea would have em- 


bittered your life; inſtead of that, you have 
now in me a friend, that will aa by vou 
on all occaſions. It will give me the greateſt 
pleaſure to-ſerve you: I can begin this mo- 
ment. return you the two cows you ſent 
> me, and { hold you exempt. from paying 


oy rent for two years. seh 
Hum hriet, f rucꝶ with Won r 
| Wtter a word, and ſtares at him open mouthed.) 


ag Parks. I thought nothing could have 


5 l „ ne ; 
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| Increaſed the pleaſure I felt in conferring fa- 
vours upon you; but the uſe you now make 
of them, enhances and ſweetens my joy be- 


yond any thing that ever I experienced be. 
fore. (He preſſes his hand.) 

7 ho. Ah, Sir, it would ill become me to 
profit by your favours, and not benefit like- 


wiſe by your example. It is you that have 
enabled me to oblige my neighbour ; and I 


thank you for this additional pleaſure. 
Hum. (recovering himſelf, and taking Tho- 


Per, by the hand.) Ah, my friend, ho- 


ſhall I become worthy of your kindneſs! no- 


thing pains me ſo much as that I have it not 


in my power to ſhew my gratitude. 


The, What do you ſay, Humphries? God 
preſerve me from doing ſervice to others with 


the view of having it returned! To do good 
is a wonderful thing, that carries —_ with 
It its beſt reward. 

Hum. Heaven will bleſs you in your wife, 


| your children, and all your undertakings ; 3 f 


and, for my part, I ſhall never think of you 


"ua with eyes overflowing with the tendereſt 


tears. I already wiſh you happier than my- 


ſelf. I am only jealous of one thing; it is 
of the honour that Mr. Parks has done you 


in dining with you. Hear me: I have a fat 


bes that 1 was going to fell, it ſhall _ N 
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ſerve to . our friendſhip. Mr. Packs, 
you Martha, and your children, muſt all 
come and eat part of it to-morrow. 

Ths. | like the motion very well. 
'Yo you ſay, Sir? 5 

Mr. Parks, I deny nothing this day. 

Tho, Nor I, truly. This has been a won- 
derful day, Humphries. My wife and L are 
obliged to go this moment to town; but to- 
morrow ſhall tell you wonders that will de- 

light and ſurprize you; and that will ſhew 
you more clearly, that the virtue which re- 


mains dry gc in e ere receives 
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| vanity 
| himſelf, that he always appears t de buſy: 


* 


. OWABACTERS, | 
Air Wiler, 3 
Mrs. * 5 5 


„ 


Mr. Naſh, 
Michael, 24 Country Bey. f 
eee © hs DOR. "2, 8 


SCENE. 1. A Garden, 
a wt | Mr Waler, 2 2 Walter. | 


ONDER. No = r „ in 
dhe garden wich a book in his hand. Þ 


y than from a real deſire of bag eh 


reading. 
Mr: What makes you ink 6, wy 
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Mr. y. Do not you remark that he caſts © 
a ſide- look now and chen, to ſee if any wand 


takes notice of him 5 
Mrs. W. And yet his mlt give a very 


agree that he is very The"? dvanced for his 
age. 


Ar. | W. That i is hes: - Bar if- my fulps- 


cions are right, and if the little that he can 
know has made him vain, I would rather a 


flattering account of his diligence, and all 


hundred times that he knew e 285 ' 


were modeſt. 


Mrs. W. That he knew nothing? - 
Mr. V. Yes, my dear. A man 1 


| any great extent of knowledge, but uprigbt, 


modeſt and induſtrious, is a much more eſti. 
mable member of ſociety than a learned man 


: e ee ſtudies have turned his head and puſf- | 


ed up his heart. 


Mrs. N, l cannot chink that my ſon is 


of that deſcription, 


Mr. . Heaven forbid! But white we ad. : 


Hers in the country I ſhall have more op- 
r of obſerving him; and I am re. 

_ . ſolved to take the advantage of the firſt that 
hall offer, to clear up my doubts: I ſee him 


coming towards us, HIVE me * with 3 


cabs e ga 
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4 - SCENE 1. | 
Me. Waller, Valenti : 


Val. oy Michael, whom be Len back.) 
No; leave me. Papa, i it is that little fool of 
7 country boy that cgmes med to nn. 
me in al, reading. 
. Mr. W. Why do you. call that good-na- 
tuted child a little fool? ty 
Val. Why, he knows nothing. 
Mr. u. Of what you have learnt, I grant 
you; ; but then he knows many things which 
you do not, and you may both inform each _ 
other a good deal, if you will communicate 
What you know, one to the other. | 
Val. He may learn a good deal of me, 
but what can learn from him 
Mr. W. f ever you ſhould have a farm, 
do you think that it would be of no ſervice 
to you to have an early notion of the labours 
_of the country, to learn to diſtinguiſh trees 
and plants, to know the times of ſowing and 
_ harveſt, and to ſtudy the Wonders of vegeta- 
tion? Michael poſſeſſes theſe different parts 
of knowledge, and deſires no better than to 


+ 


"ſhare thera with you. They will perhaps be 


one day of the greateſt uſe to you. Thoſe, 
mM * * ar), 5 you could communi- 


"MT L 2 YE. cate, 
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cate, would be of no ſervice to him. So that - 


vou ſee, in this iterceurle, all the advantage 
is on your ſide. 


Val. Well, but papa, would} it become me 


to learn any thing from a little country boy? 
Mr. M. Why not, if he is capable of in- 
ſtructing you? 1 know. no real diſtinQion 


amongſt men, but that of uſeful talents and 
good manners; and you muſt own that in 
boththeſe points, he has equally mi as al 


over you. 


Val. What, in good manners too? 


Mr. W. In every ſtation, NT in 


treating all perſons as our duty prefcribes to 
us. He does fo, in ſhewinga particular at- 
tachment and complaiſance to you. Do you 
do the ſame? do you make u return of mild- 
neſs and good Will? And yet he ſeems to 
merit them. He is active and intelligent. 


1 believe him to be poſſeſt of good-nature, 


ſpirit, and good ſenſe. You oüght to think 
yourſelf very happy in having ſe athfable a 


5 companion, wirn whom you may zt once 


amuſe and improve yourſelf.” His father is 
my foſter-brother; and has always "had à re- 
markable affeckion for me. 1. ann pretty ſure 
that Michael has the ſame for you. See how 
the pbor little fellow hangs Aboiſt che ter- 


5 e e iy uy TT. 8 OS | 
| dim 


—— 
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him with civility. There is more honour 
and integrity in his father's cottage than in 
many palaces. His family too has been our 
tenants for ſome generations, and I ſhould 

be glad to ſee he connexion continued be- 


tween our children. (He goes l : 


, 5 SOENE 111. 
V alentine, (alone.) 
Ves, 2. . connexion indeed} 7 oak 


1 


pay is joking. This little country boy 
tea. me any thing! No; I will ſurprize 


him now ſo much with my learning, that he 
will not think of talking to me on * n, 5 


1 8 warrant Rs TE 


\ SCENE IV. = 8 1 
Valentine, Mirhael. 7 


1 1 . won't have my lite noſegay, 


then, Maſter Valentine? 
Val. Noſegay ? Pihal.ocither ranunculus 


nor tulip. 
Mich. Why, i it is true, they are only: field 8 


4 


flowers, but they are pretty, and I thought 


Fou might like + to Kino them by: their 


n 
15 Agren matter, indeed, to Know the 


5 n 


14 
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names of your herbs. 'You mi y carty the 
Where you found them. * e 

Mich. Well now, if I had known that, 5 
would not have taken the trouble tb gather 
- them.” 1 Was reſolved not to go home yef- 
terday evening without bringing you forne- 
thing, and as I came back from work, tho' 
it was rather late, and 1 had a great mind 
for my ſupper, I ſtopped in our cloſe, to ga- 
ther them by the light of the moon. po, 

Val. You talk of the moon /Do e 
how big it is?? 

41 . Ha! Feps! as big a8 2 ches. 


A; 
*. 


Val. Ignorant little clown! (8:ruts with. 
an air of rmportance, while Macher! ta nat far 


ing at him.) Look here pry ae im his 
book.) This is ORs. Have you ever 
read it? 


Mich. This: is not the Catechiſm : our 


ſchoolmaſter never talked to mt about that. 
al. Ne is none of your conntry books. 


Mich. Nay, how mould 1 have read it 
then? But les eb ttt 


Val. Do not think of touchigg wich. 


| TS dirty hats l. {holding one of them up.) 
* you my theſe tanned. nn 


l N 22 15 511 : 3 ERS. 


Meck. Aar it is my hand, haber v 
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Fal. The ſkin is ſo hard, that ane might 
cut it into ſhoe ſoles. _ 

-  Adich. It is not with idlencſs that they: are 
| grown ſo hard. You know how to talk very 
well, I dare ſay, and yet I would not change 
conditions with you. To work. Honeftly, 
and offend nobody, is all that I know, and it 

would be no harm if den knew as e | 

Good Gt Sir. . 


1 Is 7 


: SCE . 
+ _ ö _ . | vlan, [ulane. |: 


I think the little clown dhe + a a to 
make game of me. But I foe company 
coming on the terrare-walk. I muſt put on 
a ſtodious air before them. (de firs denon, 
. read 1 ern . 


e SckxE VI. ö 
bh Mr and Mee. Waller, Mr. Ray, and Mr. 


. * 
AS 


| Palontine fected end, FA 5 


Mr. al. What a fine evening! Would 
> chufe, genttemen,to take a walk up! this 
7 to re the fun Tetting? ? a 

* FOR” Toravgoingo mentionit. T1 

| weather 


Y 
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weather is delicious, and the ſky perfetly 
without a cloud in the weſt. 


Mr. Naſh. I ſhall be ſorry to go from the 


nightingale. Do you hear W me- 


lody, madam? © 


Mrs. Wal. 1 was en up with think- 
ing; My heart was filled with pleaſure. 

Mr. Ray. How can one five! in town 4 
ing this charming weather? 

Mr. Mal. Valentine, will you walk up. 
the 3 with us, to ſee the ſun ſetting? + 

Val. No, I thank you, papa. I am read- 

2 e agate that * me ſs mw. 
1 


Ar. Wal. If you ſpeale: truth, 1 5 vou 


| _ if you do not—Come, gentlemen, there 


s not a moment to loſe. Let us continue our 


: * * wa forward * ih A; 


| SCENE VII. 
7, alentine, (ſeeing them at a goed difance SF 
There, they are almoſt out of G icht: 1 


need not be under any tonſtzaint now. (Puts 
© the book into his pocket.) What an opinion 
will theſe gentlemen have of my diligence! 
— to be a bird and fly after them, 
to hear the praiſes that they. are giving me. 
* for near | 
a quarier- 


1 ſhould li 


| 3 t , and liftleſs | 


£ 
— eden 
— — * 


> ip 
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4 quarter of an hour.) I am tired, after all, 
being here alone. I can do better! The 


ſun is ſet now, and I hear the company re- 


turning. I will flip into the wood, and hide 
myſelt in it ſo, that they ſhall ſcarcely find 


me. Mama will ſend all the ſervants to 


look for me with lights. They will talk of 


nothing but me all the evening, and will 


compare me with thoſe great - philoſophers 
that have been known to go aſtray in their 


learned meditations, and to loſe themſelves 


in woods. My adventure will make a fine 
noiſe! Now for it. (He goes into the weed.) 


„ AE NI. 
Ar. ard Mys. Waller, Mr. Ray, Mr. Neb. 
Mr. Ray. I never ſaw weather more pleaſ- 


ing, nor a more Charming ſcene. 


_ Mr. Wal. Genilemen, my. pleaſure bas 
deen doubled by. my enjoying it in your 


dempany. 


Ar. Noſb. The nightingale t00 fill con- 


tiaues his ſong. . His voice ſeems even te 


grow more tender as night comes on. I am 
forry.that Mrs. Waller does not ſeem to liſ- 


den to It with as much pleaſure as before. 
Mee. N. It is becauſe I am anxious about 
my fon, I do not ſee him the garden. (She 


cal 


I 


—— 


„ „ 
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calls him.) Valentine! He does not anſwer! 


(Herceiving the gardener, ſbe calls him) Mar- 


tin, have you ſeen my ſon? 
Martin. Yes, madam, about ten minutes 
ago I ſaw him turn towards the grove. _ 
Mrs. I. Towards the grove? Bleſs me; 


| if he ſhould loſe himfelf! Pray run after him, 
and bring him in. 


Murtin. Yes, madam. (Goes out.) go 
Mrs. W. Mr. Waller, won't vou 80 


| 3005 ; with him ? 


r. N. No, my dear, I am not uneaſy, 


for Wy part, Martin will be able to find him. 


Mrs. M. But if he ſhould take a different 
way? I am frightened out of my wits! 


Mr. Naſh. Make yourſelf eafy, madam. 


Mr. Ray and | will take the two fides of the 


wood, while the gardener ſhall take the mid- 


dle. We cannot fail of finding him ſo. 


Mrs, V. Ah! genilemen, I did not dare 
to aſk it of you; but you know Te keclings L 


of a mother. : 
* Mr. IW. Gentlemen, do not. give your- 


4 es ſo much e 1 4 father you ou. 


not. | 


Ar. Ray 1 will got take i it amiſs that 
we Wal with Mrs. e . a- 
; ther than pour” "= | 


8 
3 n Ih of 
«EAT „ 
* ] 17. : 
: 
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.. 
Afr. . 1 muſt. confeſs it is n wy 
inclination. _ 
Mr. Naſh. We will receive your re- 


proaches at our return. 7 1 1 walk towa rds 
TR} 
SCENE IX. 
Mr. and Mrs. Waller. 

Mrs. W. Why, my dear, whence comes 

this indifference about your ſon? 

Mr. W. Do you think, my dear, that I 

13 him leſs than you 45 No, but I know 
better how to love him. 
Me W. And what if he could not be 
5 . 
Vr. W. 1 ſhould be very glad of i Mb 
Mrs W. What, that he ſhould paſs the 
night i in a.gloomy wood? What would be- 
come of the poor child? and what would be- | 
come of me? 

Mr. W. You would both be cut; "ha 
of his vanity, and you of your injudicious 
. fondneſs which keeps it up in him. | 

Art. V. What do you mean, my: dear? 

Mr. . I am juſt now convinced of what 

I only ſolpeRed i in the morning. The boys vl 
head is filled with exceſſive vanity, and all 
Ke EW. is 125 ee He has 1 

J _ 
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out ſhelter. He will 
not go to a camp quite rau, to be laughed at 
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loſt himfvlf on purpoſe to make us look for 


him, and to appear abſent and forgetful 
through intenſe ſtudy. It gives me more 
pain that his mind ſhould wander from 2 
right way of thinking than if his ſteps yo 


Went aſtray. He will be unhappy all his li 
if he is not cured of it in time, and there is 


nothing but a wholeſome kumiliation that 
can ſave him. 
Mrs. W. But do you conſider - 


Mr. V. Yes, every thing. He is eleven 


years old. If he can profit any thing by his 


natural ſenſe ot his learging, the light of the 
moon and the direction of the wind | 


1255 him ſufficiently to clear the wood. 


rs. M. But if he has not that thought? ; 
| Mr. W. He will then better fee the ne- 
6 of profiting by the letfons that I have 


given him upon this ſubject. Beſides, we 


-mtend him for the army, and in that-profeſ- 


ſion he will have awry gs to paſs with- 
w what it is, and 


by his companions. | Then the air is nat 
very old at this ſcafon of the * year, and for 


des night he will not die with hunger. Since 
| by his ally he has brought himtelf into a 7 
rin, let him get out of it again, or ſuffer 
you diſagretable conſequences af i. 
Are. W. No; I cannot agree to ĩt; and - 
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if you don't ſend people after him, I will go 


myſelf. 
Mr. IV. Well, my dear, I will make you 


eaſy, though I am forry that you will not 


let me follow my plan, as I intended. I 
mall tell litle Michael to join him as it were 
by chance. Colbn too ſhall be at a ſmall diſ- 
tance, in order to run te them in caſe of an 
. accident. For any thing more, de not aſk it; 
1 have taken my reſolmtion, and do net 
chuſe, by a blind weaknefs, to. deprive my 
fon of a leſſon chat may be of ſervice to hin. 
Here are our friends coming back with Ma- 
tin. 

Mrs. V. O heavens! I ee, and they have 


not found him. 


Ar. W.- 1 ain 19858 of it. 


Ir. ad Ars. d W r. Re and Ws. 
1 „ oY 


- 
1 


FR - Nh. Jut ſearch wink 8 - 
but if Mr. Waller will tet uy: have fome 
lights and fervants - 

Ar. W. No, gentlemen; you bur dem- 
phied with my wife's requeſt, yon will now 
Aten to mine. I am a facher, und know my 


duty as ons. Let us po into the N 


1 will give you an I of my deft SCENE 


S ONES 
2-4 3 3 
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" SCENE XI. 
8 ri Middle of the Woud. © 
ts Valentine. 8 : 


ſwers. I am undone ; what will become of 
me? (cries.) O mama! where are you? 


is that running through the wood? it it 
ſhould de a robber! * e | 


' SCENE XI: 

5 Valentine, chael.  _ 

MG chael. Who is there? Who is it that 

cries ſo? What, is it you, dir? How do you 

happen to be here at this time of night? 

Valentine. O] dear Michael, Dated dear 
friend, I have loſt my way. 

Mich. (looking at him firſt: with, an air ef 

F and then burſting out in a laugh.) 


bd © 4% ou 5 = 
—— 


member? Nay, let go my hand. * Thin 
_ e to-eut, np oy ſoles... 


a 
- A hs — — nm * — — 
— __ . ͤ cadertpato— 
4 


I 
of pp 


What have I done, fool-that 1 was? It 6 
Auk night, and I don't know which way to 
turn. (Calls.) Papa! papa! Nobody an- 


Anſwer your ſon this once. Heavens! what 


You don't ſay ſo? I your dear Michael? 
Your dear Fri You miſtake ; | am only 
'a dirty little country boy. Don't you re- 


4 , | 
d > 2 
H 
x ; =” 
I ! 5 k 2 
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Val. My dear friend, excuſe my imperti- 


nene, and for pity's ſake guide me back to 
our houſe. My mama will pay you well. 
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Mich. (looking a: him from top to bottom.) 


Have you finiſhed reading your Tellymack ? 


Val. (looking. dawn quite confu fed.) Ah! pray . 


now— _ 

Mich. (putting his finger to the 2 of his 
2 and looking up.) Tell me, my little wiſe 
man, how big may the moon be juſt now? 


Val. Nay, ſpare me, I beg of W and | 


guide me out of this wood. 


Mich. You ſee then, maſter, than one hw. 


be a dirty little country boy, and yet be good 
for ſomething. What would you give to 
know your way, inſtead of nnn how 


big the moon is? 
| Val. I own my fault, 9 I promiſe never 


to ſhew any pride for the future. 


Mich. Well, that is clever. But this ne | 


repenting by neceſlity may only hang by a 


thread: It is not amiſs that a young gentle- 
man ſhould {ee what it is to lobł upon a poor 


mans ſon like a dog, and play with him ac- 
cording to his fancy. But to ſhew you that 


an honeſt clown does not bear malice, I will 


| paſs the night with you, as I have . paſſed 
; my a one with our ſheep on the downs. 


* 
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home to your papa. Here, then, rs 
my bed-chamber with you. 
Ful. O, my good Michael! ; 


Mich. ( fretebing himſelf under 4 5 ) 


Come, gin ſettle yourſelf at your eaſe. _ 
Val. But where is this bed-chamber of 


your's ? 


Mich. Why, hore. ( Striking an the ground. 
Here is my bed; take your PIES. It is withe 


| enough for us both. 
Val. What, muſt. we lie here under ts 


open air? 


Mich. I aſſure you, Sits the king himſelf 


"has not a better bed. See what a fine ceil- : 


ing you have over your head ; how many 
bright diamonds adorn it and then our 
handſome ſilver lamp. (Pointing to the moon.) 
Well, what do you think of it:! 


Val. Oh! my dear RR 1 am ready to 


die with hunge. 
Miob. I dare ſay I can ; help: oh there too. 
See, here are ſome ee "Dubs Woo 


as you know how. 


Val. Why they are raw! 


5 Aich. It is only to Due Hh roaſt | wem. 
; | Make a: fir ww: 


Hal. We want a light 10 kinds 6 one; ; and 


| then eee ee e eee 


Mich. ( ſmiling.) Why, cannot you: CY 
| al that in your books? | 


LE V1 
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Val. Oh! no, my dear Michael. 


Mich. Well, then, I'll ſhew you that 1 


know more than you and all your Telly- 


macks. (Takes a' tinder-box, with flint and 


feel out of his packet.) Crack! there is fire al- 
ready; now you ſhall ſee. (He gathers a 

handful of dry leaves, -and putting them 3 
the tinder, fans with his hand until they take 


fire.) We ſhall ſoon have a blazing hearth. 


(He puts bits of dry word upon the lighted 
leaves.) Do you ſee? (lays the potatoes chiſe 


_ to the fire, and ſprinkles them with duſt.) This 


muſt ſerve, inſtead of aſhes, to hinder them 


from burning. (Having laid them properly, 
and covered them once more with duſt, he turns 
| the fire aver them, then adds freſh wood, and 

blows it up with his breath.) Have you a finer. 


fire in your papa's kitchen ? Came, now "Oy | 
. Will ſoon be done. 


Val. O my good n what return can 


1 make to your kindneſs? 
Mich. Return? Pooh! . one does \ 


de it pays itſelf. But ſtop a moment. 


While the potatoes are roaſting. I will fetch 
ſome hay for you. I ſaw a good deal po 


in one part of the wood. You will fleep 


upon that like a prince. But take care of 


1 roaſt ages 1 am away. e out finging.) 


Wh” 7 Sw 


* 
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SCENE XIII. 


Valentine. 31 | 
| Foal that I was! how could I be fo unjuſt 


> * 


pared to him? how little I am in my own 
eyes, when I examine his behaviaur and 


Henceforward Iwill not deſpile-thoſe of a 


o proud, nor ſo vain. (He waits chouf, . 
AF _ wan 0nd 12 ) 


SCENE XIV. 


E 


„„ 
Wick. Here is your bed N Men, your 


| quite N 
„ an thank you, y friend. 1 would help 
you, but Ido not know how to ſet about it. 


| as 10 deſpiſe this child. What am I, com- 


mine! but it ſhall never happen again. 


lower condition than myſelf. I will not be 


| | Patent, Michae!, 5 le in 4 6 Jarge bundle le 


coverlid and all. I will make Ju bednow | 


Mich. I don't want you. I can dow al 
alone. Go warm yourſelf, {He unties the = 
unto, Jpretds part of it on the ground, and re< 
I — ferves the rſs for u covering.) That is ih- K 

- ed; Now let us think of ſupper. (Puter | 
ee . the fits and 28 it } 2 a 

9 


ar 


Cl 


8 


* 
2 


"© as. eats; ewe. Ty nes © * 
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done. Eat them while they abe warm, thay 
are better ſo. 5 


Vu. What, won't won ent ſame h mer 
Mich, No, thank Jan. Þ ba is Low 


e for you. 
Val. How? Do you . | 
Mich. You are too kind. I won't touch 
them. I am not bungry. Beſicdes, I call 


have as much ge 8 ſeeing mo a 
them. Are they good? 


Val. Excellent, my fear Michael. 


Mich. 1 dare lay you never _ ane | 


at your papa's table. 
Val. That is ver tu-er. 
Mich. Are you doye? Come then, 
ded is ready for you. ' Valentine hes d 
Michael ſpreads the ret of the hay over him, 
then takes off big gacket:) The nights are 


cold: here, cover yourſelf with this too. If 


ou find yourſelf chilly, come to the fire; 
ri take care that it does mot 80 W Good 


tt... 
£4 Dear Michael, I ſhall never hs caſ * 
Wm. 


| The tark will awake us to-morrow merging 


at break of day. (Valentine falls Fern | 
* ts 


Michael fits up che by him ts exp 


„„ * 


* 
.* 4 oo 
3 g 


until 1 make yau amends for ray treating yo 
Mich. Think no more of it; 4 do not. | 
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has opened her ſong already, and the ſun will 


ſoon appear behind the hill. Let us ſet out, 


and go to your papa's. 


Val. (rubbing hes eyes.) What ly 0 


8 ſoon? 700d morning, my dear Michael! 


Mich. Good morning, Maſter Valentine! 


How did you ſleep? 


Val. riſing) As ſound as a ek. Kere 
1 thank you a thouſand, 
thouſand times. I ſhall never forget Jus as 


| Jong as I live. 


Mich. Do not talk of tanks: 
TY N 8 (They 89% off 15 


scENE XV. 


4 Room in Mr, Waller's Houſe. 
Mr. and Mrs. Waller.” 


Mrs. W. In what terrors have-I 1 


| this whole night! I fear, my dear, * ſome 
accident has happened to him. 


ſiend our people ta look for him. 
Mr. . Make yourſelt eaſy, my h_ 1 
will go myſelf. But who knocks? 1 dur 


; 80 EN 'E þ 3 5 
" 4 £ n - ; 1 P PPS. 

i 5 0 * 
3 3 - 


| * 4 Locks here he i is. 


. 1 break of day Michael awakes him.) Come, 
maſter, you haye ſlept enough. The lark 


I am as 
happy as you. Come, walk along. with me. 


e mult ; 
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SCENE > | | 
A. and Mb. Waller, Vatentine, Michael, _ bo 


Ars. W, (running to her Gn.) Ah! 40 1 
re thee. again, my dear child ? 

Mich. Yes, madam, there a is, Gen A 
_ bu better mayhap than before you loſt . 

Mr. IV. Is that the cale? 

Ful. Yes, papa I have been well pu 
niſhed for my pride. WR will you give 
bim that has reformed me? 

Mr. W, A goed reward, and with the 


greateſt chearfulneſs. 


Val. (preſenting Michael to him. ) Well, this 


is he to whom you owe it. I owe him my 
friendſhip too, and he ſhall always ſhare it. 


Mr. WV. If that is ſo, I'll make him a lit- 


tle preſent every year of a couple of guineas, 


for curing you of ſo intolerable a fault. 
Mrs. IV. And I will make him one of the 


ſame ſum, for having preſerved my ſon to 


me. 
Mich. If you pay me for the ſatisfaction 


that you feel, I ſhould pay you too for what 


I felt. So we are clear. 
Mr. II. No, my little man, we ſhall not 
run ien our words. But let us go to break- 


E v. 
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faſt all four. Valentine ſhall relate his ad- 
ventures of the night. 


Val. Ves, ; and I ſhall not foare my- | 

F Rould be turned into ridicule 
for Wen, T bluſh for my folly, but hope 
that I ſhall never have to bluſh or the 9 82 


| felf, though 


behaviour again. | 
Me. V. My dear fon, how apy you 


will make your mother and me by proving _ 
that your reformation is lincere, and will ne- 


ver ſuffer a relap OE, 
¶ Valentine fakes Michael by the Lind; Mo. 


Waller gives his. to his TW; m my, al ff 5 


inte 0 next TOME; 12 8 ; 
wy 3 
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4 DRAMA, IN TWO ders. 


„„ WWàeàee ent 
5 Mr. Jephſon. 
302 e his Son. 
Luc a 
"> (bells, 125 Daughters. 
5 Alice, | their Friends. 
Laura, alittle lame, 55 


e | Ire 


© | ' Younger Danby, whoftutters, 5 | 
- Roberts, their acquaintance. * © 


M. Jephſen s Groom. 


3 an Apartment in the Houſe of Mr. 
Jiephſen, with a Table, and upon it Books and 
other Papers, and a Jpeaking 1. . in the 


e Nn | 


\ 


. ACT 
EE SCENE 1 > 


Frank (pain to his Father \ as he goes dawn | 


flarrs. 


4 4 : - 
* 3 


* 
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©, no, papa, do not be afraid] 1 will | 
take the greateſt care that no acci- 
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up your books. too in the clofet.—(He comes 
forward, Jurhping for joy.) We ſhallhave ſome 
fine diverſion! When the cat is away, the 
mice (it is ſaid) will play. (To Lucy, wha 


now comes in.) Well now, Lucy, is mama 


gone out, and all our little friends arrived? 
Lucy. My friends are all three come; but 

none of your companions yet. 

Franl. O, I can eaſily believe you, ſiſter. 


Me do not want to run a gadding like you 
girls ; and ſo we are not the firſt to keep ap- 
pointments of this nature. You muſt force 
us from our ſtudy, if you would have us. 
Look you, I would lay any wager that the 
Danb)ys, at leaſt, are hard at work, while we 
: 15 ſpeaking. : 


Lucy. Yes, to ſettle what fine tricks they 
can contrive to put upon. us.—But pray, 


Frank, is it true that papa will let us pals the 
evening here? Our room above is fo very 


ſmall, we could not have found room to turn 
ourſelves well round. 

Frank. Could my papa refuſe. you any 
thing, when I concerned myſelf; to aſk it? 


. Softly, lite girl, da not diſcom mpole d the Pa- | 


Papers et them le.” 


Lucy. Keep that tee, Sir, 08 urlel 2 
1 fincant 46 lay" de firiooth. © x 10 ” 


(with an arr 255 imp Th 2 | 


Fr 4 12 
42 © 821 * * 5 £8 vs 7 5 
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vou 2 miſs; I am charged with that 


Lucy. "Truly, 3 papa could not bats ; 


: given it to ſo orderly a gentleman; let me 
at leaſt aſſiſt you then; and afterwards I will 


put the chairs in order, Theſe great books 
1 ſhall remove firſt. ; 


Frank. Do not think of touching wem! 


At moſt I can permit you only to take one 


by one, and pile them up upon my hand. 
(She does fo, till they reach his chin, I | 

Lucy. There is enough. | 

Frank (leaning backwards.) One more 
as So -I have now ſufficient for one 
turn. 


: books fall detun.) 
Lucy, (burſting out a e ) Ha, ha, bs, 


ha! there, there they go! Thoſe handſome 


books that papa would never let us touch! 


I fancy he will be greatly pleaſed to fee them 
all tumbled together thus! 


Frank. 1 had loft the center of Gravity, as 


8 my tutor ſays; and you know, he is Gravity”. 
_ Itfelf. (He ' picks the books up, but they tumble. 


down as faſt as he gathers them.) Deuce take 


| 8 it! They have been at Sadler's Wells, 2 


| think: and learned to tumble ſure! 


. - You will never finiſh; if 1 ER 
aſſiſt you. So..d'yeſce, Iwill ſpread my apron, 


5 hn do you 1 0 and pile them in it. 
: | 7 T8 Ys £1033 E3 zk | 
wn #2 hs 0 5 


2 


(He tales a op or two, when all the | 


et oy 1 Hrunt. 
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. 


_— 


— 8 Dar Re ey Rp r n ne, IG. wr — Io. Has » x 
fr x Ls, " = 0+ : * 
9 et 8 — 


8 — : % 74 
. = P n 
: WRIT CELTS 4 * 
: TH 5 . : 50 1 


146 | 1 MA” s BUFP. 


Frank. That is well thought, 8 
1 e goes upon his knees, takes up the books, 
| and places them in order in his fifler's apron.) _ 

Lucy. Softly, brother, they will rub one 
Pres another! So; I have got them all, 
and now I will carry them into the cloſet. 
{She goes out.) e 

Frank, (riſing out of breath.) Bleſs me! I I 
ſhould never do to live in the country where 
men go upon all-fours like monkies. (He 
fans himſelf with his hat.) - | 
Lucy, (re-entering.) Could you ſee how 
neatly I have ranged them on the chimney, 
you would be charmed! So let me have the 
reſt. (Frank puts the other hooks and all the = 
Pap rt 1 his fifter's lap, who ſays, when ſhe re- 
| Cerves 1 ell, every body muſt acknow- 
ledge that. irls are cleverer than boys. 
| Fran. Yes! and you particularly. Iſa- 

bella is conflantly. e ed in putting by 

your ſhreds and* „ ” : 1 

Lucy. And if your tutor had not conſtantly 
his eye upon you, you would never know 
where you ſhould find your exerciſes and 
. tranſlations. (She looks about her.) But 1 fancy 
| I have now-got them/All. 5 
Frunt. Les, yes; there is nothing left; . 
e t you gone. (Lucy goes ou 
Frank, (putting back — chairs and —_ in 

=” he Ae.) Ts ſo that e 1 


BLIND-MAx's BUFF. 147 


ſhall now have elbow- room enough. I can- 
not help thinking what fine work we ſhall 
be ſure to make. However, I am ſurpriſed 
that they are not come yet. For my part, I 
can ſay I hardly ever make any one wait for 
me when a viſit is in the caſe, 

Lucy, (entering once again, and looking round 
about.) Ay, very well: but, brother, you 
muſt hide this ſpeaking trumpet. If your 
friends ſhould happen to perceive it, they 
will be ſure to ſtun us with their noiſe. - 
Frank. Stay, ſtay; I will put it up behind 
the door, as perhaps I ſhall want it. Let 

your little friends come now and din me with 
their chattering, as they uſed to do, and we 
ſhall ſee who will cry out loudeſt, 

Lucy. Pha! we need but join cogntherk 


we ſhould very ſhortly. get the upper hand of 8 1 


ſuch a little thing as you. 
Frank. O no; for if you ladies kk your 
clippers ſo well hung, we gentlemen poſſeſs 
a fine clear manly voice, which every one re- 
ſpects: as thus Vou hear me? 

Lucy, [ hrugging up her | ſhoulders. } Yes ; 4 
and have ſo much reſpe&, as you ſay, for 
you, that I will take myſelf away. Farewel. 
I will run and join my friends. 
Fran. And bid the ſervant ſend me up wy 
viſitors when they arrive. 

ee 525 1 1 She withdraws. 2 : 

* Hun 


* 


in all my Slory 


4 


148 LIV D- MAN 8 BUFF, 


Frank, (taking up the ſpeaking 1 5 
Here is what has often brought me from the 
furtheſt corner of the garden, much againſt 
my inclination ; and, I think, I hear it ſtill. 
So ho! there! 8 Frank !—My young 
friends live only at the corner of the ſircer. 
Let me ſee if | can hurry them. (He puls 
the trumpet to his 58 * the WY 
and cries out,) 

8 and boys come out to play, wm 

The moon doth ſhine as bright as "hs 

Come with a whoop, and come with a call, 
Come with good-will or not at all. 
(He leaves the window, and draws near. the 
door.) Well, is not this ſurpriſing! lt is like 
'  Harlequin's enchanted horn. I think I hear 

them talking to each other on the ſtairs. (He 

Iiftens.) Yes, yes! I proteſt the two Dan- 
by's (He'puts the trump-t by.) Suppoſe I were 
to jump on the table, and receive them ſitting. 
on my throne? (He runs to fetch a fool that he 
may put it on the table; and prepares te take a 
ſpring, but the arrival f te. 5 n, pre- 
. bim.) 1 


ee n., | 
| Frank 5 Elder Danby, Younger 1 | 


Rs. Could not yqu have ſtaid a little at 
the door till | was mounted. on my mrone, 
chat I might give you ono, as 5 ey 2 


3 


- * 
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Elder Danby. Good, indeed! you have no 


_ occaſion to look exactly like a king. And 


active as you are, the throne might poſſibly 
caufe your majeſty a tumble. 

Frank. Why, to ſay the truth, I have read 
of many tumbles of that nature in my an- 
cient hiſtory. 

Elder Danby. And in kaun ſort, ſuch an 


accident has happened to my brother, though 


he is no great prince. He felt down {ſtairs 


| laſt week, and hurt his noſe conliderably.* 


Younger Danby, (fluttering. } Yes, indee. 
deed! It pains me ſti-ſtill a livle,:; and that 
ma-a-aſter Roberts i is a IP nau- u-26-aughty 
boy. | 
Frank. Dots he deſign to come to-night? 
Elder Danby. | hope not: if we had ex- 


pected him here, we ſhould not have ſtitred el, 


out. 
Hunger Ba He 0-0-on| y th inks of 
mis. -miſchief. _ 
Frank, What has he oos en? GT 
Elder Danby. We were both goingout laſt 


Saturday. 1 Ropped to get a handkerchief 


my brother went down ſtairs alone, and, as 


it happened, Roberts hearing ſome one, came 


out flity, jumped at once upon my brother, 


who was frighted, loſt his footing, and rolled : 


Son the ſtairs from 4 to bottom. | 
Franks Poor x j am ENT for you. 
| Roberts 
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Roberts looks for all the world as if he loved | 
| ſuch miſchief. We ſhall haye his company 
this evening for the firſt time in our lives ; 
his father begged pars to let kits come and 

e us, 

Elder Danby. I am ſorry for its 1 for we 

fo not ſpeak to one another. 
- Frank. My papa ſuppoſed you all good 
friends, becauſe you lodge together, and con- 
fidered that you would haye the Genes plea- 
ſure if he came. 

Elder Danby. The greater pleaſure ! | We 
ſhould like to have him ten miles off. Since 
he has been our neighbour; we are continu- 
ally uneaſy. He has frequently amuſed him- 
ſelf with breaking wi INS, and then tried 
to lay the blame on us. | 

Frank. Does no one complain about him 
to his father? 
© Elder Danby. Oh 1 do not know what to. 
make of him; he is ſuch an odd fort of a 
man! He ſcolds a nue pays the damage | 
ang that is all. 

__. Frank, If I were your. papa, I would quit Hl 
my lodgings, and live ſomewhere elſe... 
Elder Danby. Yes, ſo he means to do, and 
e yeſterday gave warning; and now 
we are forbidden all manner of connection 
with this Roberts, he is ſo wicked! Would 


s 


. ia. 
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out being apprehenſive that he will put { 
trick upon them. Sometimes he diverts him- 
ſelf by ſquirting puddle water at them, or 
elſe pelting them with rotten apples. Nay, 
he will ſometimes faſten rabbits tails or bits 
of rags behind their backs, at which the 
people, when they ſee it, all burſt out a 
3 Then too he has what, he calls his 
e a 4614 4 1 
Frank. N filbery „ 85 
8 Elder Dany. Ves: 15 will 9 5 the | pea- 
ple” s wigs off, as they paſs him, with a hook, 
as you would carp, When any Poor. man 
ſtops before his window to converſe. with an 
acquaintance, Roberts immediately goes up 
to the balcony, with a ſtring 10 i from 
a filhing-rod, and at the end of it a hook, 
with which he jerks the poor man's wig off. 
Then he runs and ties it to a dog that he has 
before provided for the purpoſe, after which 
he drives the creature out into the ſtreet, and 
off he ſets that inſtant, ſo that the poor perri- 
Wig has frequently been dragged for twenty 
minutes through the mud, before its owner 
can lay hold of it again. 
| ee 1 But this is more than & mere amuſe- 
zent! 
Alder Danly. And yet this i is. eig to 
the ſtories that 1 av tell yon. Why, he | 


22 or 1 all the — and cats that 
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come within his reach. Nor js it long ago, 
when one of his relations broke a leg, by 
Dipping down upon the ſtairs where Roberts 


had been ſcattering peas on purpoſe. Ay, it 


is ſo; or elſe our name is not Danby. And 
for the ſervants, I am ſure, his father would 
not get one to attend him, if he did not pay 
extraordinary wages. 

Frank. Shall I tell you now ? [long to ee 
Him. I like boys a little merry. 

. Danby. Nothing is more natural: 

but Roberts's mirth is not like other chil- 
dren's. You, | know, love laughing in your 
heart; but would not, for the world, hurt any 
one ; Were this wicked fellow 2 225 at 
burnps and bruiſes, _ 

Frank. Oh, that does not fright me In che 
leaſt. I ſhall be much more pleaſcd i in pay- 
ing him as he deſerves. 

Elder Danby. If he ſhould come, my bro- 
5 ther will not offend you. by withdrawing ? 
He would do him ſome freſh miſchief. 
Wounger Danby. Ye-ye-yes, J will go. 

_- Frank, No, no: we are old friends; and 
poſnively no new comer ſhall divide ns. I 
will take care and manage him, I warrant. 
you. But do not | hear a noiſe upon the 
ſtairs ?—It is Roberts. ---No, I ſee my mr 
= 0m her e 5 
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: Frank, Elder Danby, Younger D an, Luc, 


friends! but why not ſeated, brother? You 


Sure there has been time enough. 
uſual to ſtand up when we receive ladies. 


. the Danys. I did ſuppoſe that you would 
have brought him with you. 


him. 
cy s brother? 
lucky then, indeed 


to Roberts. We have known him for a long 
time. Have we not, dear ſiſter? 


many a trick. 


5 thony, r my brother; but he is rid of him en- | 
_  firely now: bes he. i Lo the ſaddeſt fellow in 


N 
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SCENE III. 


Iſabella, Dorinda, Alice, Laura. 
Lucy. Vour humble ſervant, my good 


wel eaſily have got the gentlemen a chair 
a- piece, ſince they have been with you. 


Frank. As if we did not know that it ie 
Lucy. I am charmed to find you know 
our duty; but where is maſter Roberts? (70 
Elder Danby. It is a long time now, thank 
Heaven, ſince we have been ſeparated Tron 
Dorinda. Is he then unluckier than Lu- 
Laura, (archly. ) Seriainly he would beun- | 


Alice. Lucy's brother! He is a very May 


Laura, We Ys and. he has played _ 


Alice. He was very. intimate Ee oe 


- 1s world ! | Ou 


2 * a 
3 - on 1 8 td. 3 . 
- 
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Lucy. Oh, as for that, my brother is even 


with him there. —_ 10 
Dorinda. But to do miſchief merely for the | pt 

_ pleaſure of it---there is the villainy ! 5 
Lucy. No, no, my brother 1 18 8 995 than j- Ca 


that comes to. ; 
Frank, (withan air of i irony. ) Do you really 


: think ſo? I am obliged to you! =. 
Dorinda. Well, well, my dear Lucy, we M 
will be under your protection, you are the fa 

biggeſt of us; and beſides, at preſent you . 
dre miſtreſs of the houſe, and may e | 

| him. 

V Do not you be afraid. 4 will keep 

#7 him perfectly in bounds. - F 

_—_ Frank. Yes, yes, Lucy: you ſhall take 

care of the ladies, and for you, (to the Dan- 

bl Sys) J will take you under my protection. 5 

| Elder Danby. Oh! he will hardly think of | th 

| playing tricks with me. He knows me, I = 

aſſure you. I only fear for my brother. 3 

Hunger Danby. He makes ga- ga- me of | 

| me! yes, al-al-ways ! e | h. 

1 Laura. That is his way; he always . 

. tacks the leaſt. He would 1 never vex "wy ſil⸗ 1 Hh 

4 ter, none but me. e: 
3 Lucy. 1 can believe you: fach 28 he are 

g { always cowards. I compare him to a puppy * 

1 following cloſe upon a Cat as long as e.. 3M 

1 nope. running : wat 25 once the cat turns 8 
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N and ſhews hes whiſkers, then the 
puppy ſcampers for ii. 
Frank, Well then, ſiſter, you ſhall be the 

. cat. 
[= Laura. And let him ſee your whiſkers. 
Lucy. But methinks it would not be amiſs 
if we ſat down. Though we expect this 
Mr. Miſchief-maker, we have no need, I 
fancy, to remain landing up till he chuſes to 
appear. 


Frank Huſh! here tis iS. 


SCENE IV. 


Frank, K der Danby, Young Denby, Lui Iſa- 1 
bella, Dorinda, Alice, Laura, Roberts. = 


| Roberts, (to Frank and his fifter, Making = 
them a bow.) Your ſervant. Your papa was | 
pleaſed to let me wait upon you: fo I am | 
come to pens the eyening with you. | 
Lu. y. We are. glad to fee you, and mall | 
| have a deal of pleaſuie in your company, at 3 {4 
leaſt my brother. - 
 Jfabella, Yes, indeed ; he wants for good. 5 | 
example. {] 
Frank. Do I:? So your gi. * you 1 
would have the een uppoſe, is not 
ſufficient. 
Lucy. Well, a truce to compliments. As 
5 milteeſs e of the houſe, it I 2 2 L 


F 
1 
© | 
11 
N 
i 
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ſhould let you know who is who. This tall 


young lady, in the firſt Finns | is Miſs Doris - 
da Lambton. _ 


Roberts, (with a banter.) I am charmed to. 


hear it. 

Lucy. And theſe are the IR N 

Roberts. O, I know them very well. This 
here is (pointing to Alice) my lady---what is 
her name? Pentweazle, that will take you 
off the company, as ſimple as ſhe ſeems: 
and there is (pointing to Laura, and limping 
round the room) Miſs Up-and-down, who | 
broke her leg by running from the rod. This 
| gentleman, ( e D obſerve him, he is 
. grave wiſe Grecian, who looks ſtrait before 
him when he Walks, as if he pitied us poor 
filly children. And this other good little 
friend of mine pointing to younger Danby, and 
letting fall his hat) is Pe-pe-peter Grievous, 
whole dear mama forgot, poor creature! to 
untie his tongue when he was born. (The 


children ſeem TOP, and are at ane an- 


other.) 
Nan And who am 1; ar, ay Meike 


5 you ſeem quite eleyer © at this fort of | apr" . 


Pain 1 
Roberts. Oh, 1 am abs t fuflibioinly 1 
quainted with you yet, to take your 27 . - 


but E ſhall let you have it ſoon. 4 
e For . ſir, I could draw you : "oY 
- glance, 
e | 
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glance, and J muſt tell you, the ſimilitude 
Would not be very pleaſing. I could never 
have ſuppoſed it poſhble that any well bred 
little gentleman, as U imagine you affect to 
be, Gould think of turning natural defects 
into a theme for banter. If my little friends 
were not ſincerely ſuch, they would have 
reaſon to reproach me for expoling them to 
your indecency. But they can fee that 1 
could not have expedited half fo ur my- 
ek. ; 
Roberts. Why, Frank, I proteſt your ſiſter 
is mighty eloquent. You nerd bot go to 
church on Sundays, having ſuch a charming 
preacher in the houſe. 

Frank. She has tolerable ſkill, when any 
one is to be told the truth; and therefore 
both my ſiſter Iſabella and 1 love her ſincerely. 
| Roberts. Well, well, you ſee I have tole- 


'  rable {kill B in telling truth; and 


therefore no doubt you will love me, too, ſin- 
cerely. (He bows to Lucy.) T aſk your par- 
don, miſs, for.having taken the employment | 
out of your hands, as you are Te ſo Cle- 


it. 


Lucy. Your ts oo your bow are both 
an ,infult ; but an inſult ſuch as I deſpiſe. 
Though, were they on the other hand ſin- 


cere, they would hardly make atonement for: 
ſo coarſe an incivility., If I bad not conſi- 


* 
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dered every word that you ſaid as meant in 


joke, however grofs I cannot but ſuppoſe it, 
| ſhould know what ſuited me to do, and 


ſhould have done it iikewiſe. Let me there- 
fore beg, fir, that you will indulge in no 


more freedoms of this nature, if you mean 


that we ſhould remain together. 


Roberts, (fomew} at embarraſſed.) Well, g 
but 1 ſee, you do not underſtand a little 5 
© harmleſs piece of banter. Let us be friends. 


; (He Holds out his hand. 'S 


Lucy, (giving her's. / With all my heart, 
* fir; but provided | 


Roberts, (turning his back 1 upon Lu- 


ey, and addreſſing young Danby.) You are an 
honeſt little fellow, too, and I will ſhake 
hands with you. (He hefitates to give his hand, 
and therefore Roberts ſeizing, on him, oe his 
arm ſo roughly, that he falls a e. 3 25 
Elder Danby. Maſter Roberts! 


Frank, (laying hold of Rcberts's arm. ) Pray, 


tir, let this child alone; or 


* Roberts. Well----or What? as little 
Jack- a-dandy. | 


Frank, (boldly.) 1 am alittle, I . 55 


but yet ſtrong enough ; and ſo you will find 
me, when my friends require to 'be defended. 
Roberts. Say you ſo? in that cafe I ſhould 


5 like ta be one of them. But beforehand, if 


Jou . we will have a bruſh, 85 to ſee 


how 


\ 


. 
6 1 


how you will be able to defend them. 


— 
nt * 
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Ok on a ſudden tries to fling him down ; 
but Frank flands his ground, and Roberts 
falls. The company ruſh in to part them.) - 
Frank. But one moment, if you pleaſe, 

young ladies. I will not do him any harm. 


Well, Mr. Roberts, pray how do you find 
s yourſelf ? I fancy, I am your maſter. 


Roberts, (ſtruggling. ) Take your knee off, 
or you will ſtifle me. 


' Frank. No, no; you muſt not think of 


= 8 up, unleſs you firſt aſk pardon. 


Roberts, (furiouſly. ) Pardon! 
Frank. Yes, fir, and of all the company, 


As. you have certainly offended all the com- 


pany. 
Roberts. Well, well; I do aſk pardon. _ 
Frank. If you ſhould inſult us again, be 


aſſured, we will ſend you down into the cel- 
lar till to-morrow morning, which will ſure- 
Ivy cool your courage. That is much better 
than to hurt you. We do not think you 
worth the trouble.---Riſe. (He gets from »ff 
im, and when both are up, continues,) You 
have no right 40 be offended ; for remember, 
it was yourſelf began the conteſt. (Roberts 


Seems aſhamed. 


Dorinda, (aſide to Iſabella. TI could never 


have ſuppoſed your brother half. ſo valiant! 


N Oh! a lion i is hardly | bolder ; and 
'O 2 | vet, 
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ſhort, although 1 ſay it, the beſt tempered 


of ſome amuſement for the evening. 


Danby? 
Elder Danby. We: will let the ladies chuſe. 
(Roberts mates meuths at Frank and Danby: 


Lucy. There, Frank, there is a leſſon for 
we play at queſtions and commands? or poſ- 


better! „ 

Laura. I ſhould rather play at ſomething 
with the leaſt Danby : if you have a picture- 
book, we will turn it over: ſhall we? 

I | " Piuneer Danby. O-o-o-oh, yes, yes. 


Lucy. With all my heart, ſweet dears! 1 
| will carry you up ſtairs. You' will neither 


Want for pictures not plavthings there. 
(Laura and the younger, Danby take hold of one 
Another by the hand, and jump for joy.) | 
Lucy, ( the ait, My friends, will you 
go with me for amuſement into my apart- 
ment? [I have a e bonnet 1355 2 


"mp like to ies | 


yet, Dorinda, he never quarrels. He is, in 


little fellow in the world. (Te the company.) 
But what are we doing? We ought to think | 


Frank. Certainly we ought, or why are 


we all come together? Well, what play ſhall 
we chuſe? Something funny? What ſay you, | 


the reft pretend as if they did not fee him.) 


you: we may chuſe. Well then, ſuppoſe 


ſibly you would like 2 * at cards much h 


Al, 


e 


« 4 


3 


, (7 he elder Dany preſents his and to Ale, 


1 by myſelf here ? 
excuſe 1 me, fo L ſhall ſtay; but 1 am obliged 


1 do not like to be left alone by night, age) in 
A houſe Mk lama Arne: . 
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10 
All (together.) Yes, yes, yes; let us go. 
Elder Danby. Will you accept my hand as 

far as your apartment, Miſs Lucy? 
Lucy. Rather let Miſs Dorinda or Alice 

have it, if they pleaſe. 


who happens to fland next him.) 3 
Roberts. What then, do you mean to leave | 


Frank. No, fir; theſe y young ladies will 


to leave you for a moment. 
Roberts. Are you ? but I will fallow you. 


Ar i 


SCENE 1, 


Frank, Roberts. 


Roberts. The truth is, I was opts 
leſt you might think of playing me ſome 
trick; ſo l accompanied you. But now that 
we are returned, and all alone, we may de- 
. viſe ſome 'mirth between us. 

Frank. Very willingly 3 1 aſk no better: 
ſo let us think a little. 
Roberts. We muſt have ſome fun, [ fancy, 
"FO the younger Danby. 5 
h G 9+ 14)/ Wiliſhe- 
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Frank. If by fun you mean ſome trick to 
5 bart him, I ſay no: I will not be in a joking 
humour; ſo pray leave him out if Ne are. 
bent on milchie L. | 
Roberts, "They told me that you were al- 
ways merry, and fond of ſomething funny. 
Frank. And ſo l am: but, notwithſtand- 
ing, without hurt to any one. However, let 
me know what ſort of fun you meant. 
Roberts. Look you: here are two large 
"needles. ' I will ſtick them both with the 
points upward in the bottom of two chairs, 
that common eyes thall not diſcern them. . 
In the next place you ſhall offer two of theſe 
young ladies the two chairs, for very likely 
they would ſuſpect that 1 meant them miſ- 
chief of ſome ſort or other, and they will na- 
turally both ſit down: but figure to yourſelf 
what ſtrange grimaces they Will both make! 
Ha! ha! ha! ha! It makes me die a laugh- 
ing, when J barely think what faces we ſhall 
ſee them put on! Ay, ay, and your prudiſh 
ſiſter, too, will find the matter Wie divert- 
8 
g But fuppole 5 to treat you Juſt 
in the ſame manner, would you like it? 
"Roberts. Oh! treat me! that i is different; 2 
| but thoſe little idiots— 
Frank. So you call them idiots, do you, 


. des 5 ae not or 44 lone 


Roberts. . 


ſtrong as whipcord in my pocket. 
thread one of theſe great needles with a little 
of it; and as ſoon as they are all come down, 
one of us ſhall go up very politely towards 
them, make a deal of ſeraping. and wry faces, 
while the other, keeping {till behind, thall 
few their gowns together. 
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Nobert. Well, you are mighty formal and 


precile. Then ſhall mention e 
ä N : Te 


Frank, Yes, do. 
Roberts, Then I have "Cine thread as 
| will 


They will all 


want to dance, as you may guefs; ſo up we 
will come, and take them oils, = Hh | ha! 


you know the reit ; ha! ha! hal ha! ha! 


Frank. Yes, to tear their gowns, and get 


| them anger when their parents find it out? 


Roberts, Why there is the ſunn. 
Fran. What! have you no pleaſure then 


15 in any thing but doing miſchief? 


Roberts. But it does not hurt me. 5 ; 


_ Frank. O ho! I underſtand: you think 4 
no one but yourſelf, and all a ee is no- 
: thing to you! | 
\ Roberts. Well; but we are come together 

to divert omſelves, and we muſt. poſſiively 


bave fome laughing. So 0 we Hieb en 


Laura and the leaſt Danby ? : 
Frank. But that is quite wrong. Suppol⸗ . 


ing wy one ſhould FAY you ? 
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Roberts. With all my heart, if any one is 
pat able. T am afraid of nothing. 

Frank, (afide.) Say you ſo?---That we 
ſhall ſee, perhaps. (Aloud to Roberts. ) Well, 
about this frightening? . 5 
Roberts. | have an ugly maſk at home. I 
will run and fetch it. And do you, when I | 
am gone, contrive to bring the little children | 
'down, and you ſhall ſee 1 will not be ab- 7 
ſent half a minute. 4 

Frank, {afide). Good !---There ſhall by = 
þetter maſk ready for you, though I- Z% Ro- 
deus calling | him back.) But ONS 7 Ro- 7 
. berts! 
Roberts. What is the matter? . 

Frank. It will be better that we | ould | | 
come upon them where we are, if I can bring 
the others down; for when there are but two 
or three in this part of the houſe, there ſome- 
times comes a ſpirit ; and in that caſe, we 
1 ſhould be but badly off. 

- Roberts, What is all this 1 4 a ſpirit? 

Frank. Nay, it is true. At firſt one hears 
'a. noiſe, and then a phantom with a lighted 
torch glides by, and then the room ſeems all 
on fire. (He draws back, as UA afraid.) Oh! 
methinks 1 fee it now. 

Roberts, (a little frightened.) See what ?--- 
= * And what can brivg 1 the phayrom 

re Bf 


iP 7 rank, 
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Frank. (drawing Roberts towards a corner, 
and then whiſpering to him.) The realon, as 
we are told, is this: There was a mi er who 
lived here formerly, and he was robbed one 
night of all his money: in deſpair he cut his 
throat, and now from time to time his 82 
goes up and down 

Roberts, (in a tremble. ) O ho! I will lay: no 
longer here, unleſs you get more company. 
Frank. But recolle& how brave you” wers 
Juſt now. 

" Roberts. You muſt not fancy I am afraid: 
---but---but---but---but---but I will 8⁰ and 
fetch my maſk.. 

Frank. Do, do; and I will prepare things 


here. What pleaſure we ſhall have! 


Roberts, (with a grin.) Oh! enough to 
a one die with laughing! 

Frank. They will be finely fri ghtened! b 
Roberts. That they will! and e 1 
will make haſte. I am at home and back 
again. -you ſhall ſee how ſoon ! (He goes cut. 
Frank, (cloſe.) Ah! ah! you want to. 

_ frighten others, and are not afraid yourſelf! 
Well, well, I have thought of ſomething 
that will frighten Tug or 1. am very much 


1 miſtaken. 5 
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: 1 them! They are well matched. 


SCENE II. 
Frank Luc, Iſabella, Dorinda, Alice, Eller 


Danby. 


1 1 We ſaw Maſter Roberts run ak | 
the ſtreet this moment---What is the mat- 
'ter? Have you had a quarrel? 5 
Franb. On the contrary, he thinks me his 
beſt friend, I have ſeemed willing to go 
ſhares with him in a trick that he means to 
7 upon the little ones above; but it is him- 


"ſelf that he will trick, and never with to 
| game here a third time. 


| by 


Lucy. Well, what is your project? EO 
Brat: You ſhall know very ſoon. At 
preſent I have no time to loſe, for every 


thing mult be in readineſs againſt his coming 


back: fo, ladies, I requeſt permthon, to be 


- abſent for about five minutes. 


Dorinda. Yes, go, go: but do not ſtay 
longer. We are all e to be tald. 


what you deſign, 


Frank. I ſhall conſider it my duty to in- 


; as you when I haye finiſhed my prepara- 
tions. So once more With your leave. will 


come again in leſs, perhaps, than five mi- 


- putes. (He goes out.) 


Lucy. Ah! ah! ah!--- Two pretty fellow | 
3 We ſhall ſee what good comes out 


Eller 
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Elder Danby. Oh! for Heaven's fake, 
Miſs Lucy, do not do ſuch diſhonour to my 
friend, your brother, as to name him and that 
| wicked Roberts together. 
Alice. You are in the right, Danby. One 

Is nothing but politeneſs, and the other quite 
a ſavage. 

L .abella. Savage as he ĩs, haweveis I would 
F lay a wager that Frank will be found his 
| maſter. | 
Dorinda. What a piece of ſervice Frank 

would do ns, could he clear the houſe of ſuch. 

a fellow! We ſhall have no pleaſure all the 
evening if he ſtays among us. 

Lucy. I am afraid, however, Frank will 1 
proceed too far, and think himſelf permitted — 
to do any thing againſt this Roberts. 

Elder Danby. He can never do enough; | 

and though his ſcheme thould be a little hard x 
on Roberts, there will be inſtruction in it: 
it is the greateſt ſervice that one can do him: 
and his father, I am perſuaded, will be pleaſ- 

| ed with Frank, when he hears what pains he 

WM - _ has taken to inſtruct his ſon. Alas! he 

| would part with half his fortune to have Ro= . | 

1] derts like him. | 

* Alice. So, Lucy, do not you go about to 

n= thwart your brother's good intentions. 1 
Lucy. But, my dear Miſs Alice, I am in a 

W ſituation ; I am now inſtead of m y 

nun 
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mama, and cannot poſſibly let any thing go N 

forward that ſhe would not approve. - 
Alice. Let him have his way. We will 

taketheblame of what hedoes upon ourſelves. : 4 


Jabella. Ves, let him ſiſter. War, I ſay, ä 
war. ; war for ever with the wicked!  _ | 
frank, (returning joyfully.) 1 have ſettled 
every thing, and Roberts may appear when- 
ever he thinks proper. We will receive him. 
Lucy. But, I hope, you will tell me „ 
Dorinda. Yes, we will be in the plot too: 5 
and more than that, aſſiſt you if we can. | 
Frank. No, ladies, that is not neceflary.. + 
There i is a little violence, I muſt acknow. | 
ledge, in my plot, and therefore I will not 
make you parties. I have been ſettling every * 
thing with Ralph in the ſtable. He conceives, | 
m meaning „ and Will Tacong 4 it with £ 


7 > 


you e ee We will go. to "ep 4 7 
Buff, that Roberts may ſuſpect no harm on 
his return. I will let myſelf be caught, and. - 
he or ſhe that blinds, me muſt take care that 

I may have an opportunity of ſeeing through: 
© the handkerchief, and fixing upon Roberts. 

After he is blinded, you hall. {teal into the. 
_ | cloſet, take away the lights, and leave us both 0. 
together. When I. want T ad, 5 will ca . 
. | 


r . 
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Frank. It is maſter Roberts; but he was not in 
L the play. You muſt begin again. 

/ | Roberts. Undoubtedly, Frank is right. 
Dorinda. Well, be it ſo; but if I catch yonagain, 


it ſhall be all fair. Remember, I have warned you. 

| Roberts. O yes, yes. (He takes Frank afide, and 

lets him ſee a little of the maſk.) What think you 
HL | 

Frank, (feigning to be frigbtened.) O how fright- 

ful! I ſhould certainly be terrified at ſeeing it my- 


! ſelf. Well, hide it carefully: we will play a little, 
| - -- and:then flip away. Ee gt 
TT | Roberts, (whiſpering Frank.) Yes, yes, we will: 
5 5 muſt, firſt of all, do ſomething to teize the 
. | 


Fran, (whiſpering Roberts.) I will go up to 
Dorinda, and turn her round: if ſhe ſhould catch 
. me, ſhe will ſuppoſe it to be you, and muſt ſet 
1 out again. „ „ 1 
x Roberts, (whiſpering Frank.) Good! good! I will 
have a little fun with her too. — 
Alice. Well; when will you have told each 


| "other all your ſecrets? Two fine gentlemen! why, ; 
do not you ſee, the game ſtands ſtil? _ | 
4: © Roberts. You need not ſtay for us; we are ready. 


- Frank, (keeping near Mi/; Dorinda, as if he auiſb. 
ed to pull her 70 the gown, and ſeeing Roberts go ta © 
fetch a chair,) —(Afide:) Now, Mils Dorinda, 1 5 
will put myſelf into your wax. 
| _ (Roberts brings a chair, and puts it /a that Dorindg, 
. may tumble over it; but Frank takes it anuay, and I 
NE ” puts himſelf inſtead, pon his hands and feet, with fo. 4 
1 much noiſe, that Dorinda may hear him. As ſhe ide, 
„ 5 5 - Eb go I 85 8 along 0 
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along her feet, as if at Bazar d, ſbe enceunters Frank, 
loops and ſeizes him.) 

Dorinda, (after having felt bor” his | e an 
wriſts, and ſeeming doubtful ) It is Matter Frank, 
Frank, (in appearance di ifconcerted.) Yes, indeed; 

1 am taken. What ill luck! fo ſoon? 

Dorinda, (pulling eff the bandage.) O, ho! you : 
wanted to throw me down! I thought nobody 
but maſter Roberts played ſuch tricks; but it ſhall 
not be long before I take revenge. (She covers 
Frank's eyes, fo that be can ſee a little, leads bim to- 
warde the middle of the room, and, as is the cuſtom of 
the game, aſks him,) How many horſes, i in 2255 


father table? 


Frank. Three; black, white, and prox. 

Dorinda. Turn about three times, and catch - 
whom you may. (Frank gropes about, and lets him- 

ff be * fled as they pleaſe. Dorinda particularly 
plagues bim; he pretends to follow ber, but all at 
| 2255 tu ns dann and falls on Roberts.) 

Frank. Ah! ha! I have caught vou! Have 1 ? 
Itis a boy. It is Roberts! ( pulling of the hand- 
kerchief.) Yes, ves; I am not miſtaken. 

Roberts, (whiſpers Frank.) Why lay hold oller 

Frank, (whifzers Roberts.) Do hot mind it. You 
ſhall catch Danby. I will puſh him towards you. 

"Roberts, (19 Frank.) Do, and you ſhall ſee how 
I will make him ſqueak: I will pinch him till the 
very blood comes. (Fyan f covers Roberts's eyes, and 


"mods fo rhe company as he had ſettled it. Elder Danby 


and the little la lies tte aa the lights, and all * 

ther run into an adjoining cloſet quietly. „ : 
Eller Danby, (as he fleps into the cloſet.) Welt : 

D Have nou hoilhed' ? Oh ge halte. Las take a 


2 Ly ——— — — — 
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deal of time. What miſchief are you whiſpering 
to each other? (Here the groom preſents himſelf at 
the door, with a lighted tor fx in one hand, and a frick 
beneath it in the other, avith a large full-bottomed wig 
upon it. He is covered over with Mr. Feph/on's gown, 


_ erailing on the ground bebind him. Frank beckons _ | 


9 keep back, while he is blinding Roberts.) | p 

Frank, (putting Roberts in the middle of the room. ) | 
How many horſes in your father's ſtable? - 

Roberts. Three ; black, white and grey. 

Frank. Turn about—( pretending to be angry 4005 
hs others.) Be quiet pray, young ladies, and not 
quit your places till the game is begun.—Turn 
about three times, and catch whom you may.— }. 
(While Roberts turns about, Frank runs for the ſpeak- 
ing trumpet, bids the groom untie a chain that he has 
about his waiſt, which falling makes a hideous noiſe, 
and then he cries cut Iuflily himſelf,) The gholt ! 
the ghoſt! Run, Roberts, for your life. (H claps 
the door to violently, hides Hime. If behind the Groom, © 

and ſpeaking through the trumpet, ſays,) It 1 is 50 
then that come to ſteal my treaſure? 
| Roherts, (trembling with fear, and not Airing to 
5 pull off the bandage.) Fire! fire! Danby! Where 
are you, Frank! Murder! murder! Dorinda! 
Frank, ( ſpeaking through the trumpet." I have 
ſcared them all away. Pull off your bandage, and 
look at me. ( Roberts, without pulling off the bandage, 
puts His hands up to his face, retiring: from the-ghoſt. 
ark Pull it off, I ſay—( Roberts pulls the $an- 


| BY ge down ahcut his neck, but dare not lift his eyes unt, L 


a at Taft, when he obſer wes the Sell, 4 2 1 

cut, and bas net power to meu e., | 
Faul. 1 know you well, your name is Ro- 

berts. N hearing 2085 runs up and down to: get 
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way, but findin 15 the door ſhut, falls down upon his 
2 holds out his hands, and turns awway his head.) 


Frank. What you think to eſcape me, do you? i |; 
Roberts, (after ſeveral efforts.) J have done no- 
thing to you. You were never robbed by me. 

. © Frank. Never robbed by you? You are capable 
of any villainy! Who ſquirts at people in the 
ſtreet? Who faſtens rabbits' tails behind their 
backs? Who fiſhes for their wigs? Who lames 
poor dogs and cats? Who ſticks up pins in chairs 
to prick his friends when they fit down! And 
Who has in his pocket even now, a maſk to 
frighten two poor little children? . 
' Roberts. J have done all this! indeed, Lown it! 
but for heaven's ſake pardon me, and I will not 
88 ſo any more. | 

Frank. Who will anſwer for you? 

Roberts. Thoſe that you have frightened away, 
if you will but call tam. | 

Frank. Do you promiſe me yourſelf? _ 2 

Roberts, Yes, yes; upon my honour, 19 

Frank. Well then, I take pity on you; but re. 
| member, had it been my pleaſure, I might eaſily | 
fly away with you through the window. (Herethe 

3 hantom makes his torch glare like lightning, and then 

goes out: Roberts, almoſt fwooning _ terror, / ally 


21 his face.) | 
VV | SCENE the Laſt. | i | 
j 5 a . . Roberts, Frank, the Groom, Eten N SONY 

. Feph/on, (entering with a candle in his hand. 3 


What is all this diſturbance? 
Nobert, (without looking up.) It is not I mm 
make 1 5 pray, do a” come near me! 1 
V. = (perceiving Roberts on ihe wand; „ 

233 s be on e 5 5 gy L | 1 


Big” 
is 
Sr -T 14 : . 


WF 
4, 
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Roberts, You know me well enough, and have 
already taken pity on me. 
Mr. Jepbhſon. I already taken pity on you! ! 
3 It was not I that robbed yu. 
Mr. Fephjon. Robbed me! what does all this 
We 7 0 not I know you, maſter Roberts  - 


| Roberts. Yes, yes; that is my n good 5 
hoſt: ſo pray do not hurt me. 


_ poſture ? (He puts down the light, and lifts him up.) 

Roberts, (truggling firſt of all, but knowing Mr. - 

Fephſon afterwards.) Mr. Jephſon, i is jt you? (his 
Features brighten) He is gone then! is he? {he 

' looks round about him, fees the ghoft, and turns eway. 
again.) There, there he ſtands!—the phantom! 

don't you ſee him? (Frank brings the children 


ened at the groom's @fPear ance, but the reft _ out 
& laughing. * 


. Fephfon. Well! what fignifies all this? 


whole, papa. This phantom is your groom; and 
we have put on him your wig and gown. - 
Groom, (uropping his diſgu'/e.) Ves, fir, it is T.- 
Mr. Feph. An odd fort of ſport this, Frank! 
Frank. True, but aſk the company if wr 85 
Roberts has not well deſerved to be thus frighten- 


D ( ob 


Mr. Fepliſon. 1 am aſtoniſned! hy i in ſuch 1 5 


From the cloſet. Laura and younger Danby are fr ight- = 


Frank, (coming forward.) Let -me explain the 7 


cd. He deſigned to frighten Laura and Danby: I 8 
coualy wiſhed to hinder him. Let him but ſhew -. 


the fi ightful maſk that he has about him. 218 
25 .. Jeph/en, (to Roberts.) Is this true 5 N 
at Keberts, (giving bim the maſh. I cannot deny | 

it: here it is, fir, 
TW ES - Fepbſon. You have met with Wann * ; 
„ but what you deſerve, _ 


* 
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Dorinda. We perſuaded Miſs Lucy to permit 
her brother to make uſe of this device to puniſh 

pg nog a „ 
Alice. If you knew beſides, fir, all the other 


7 4 
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